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RUPTURE. 

Salt  Lake  Citv,  August  5th,   1896. 
To  Whom  it  may  Concern: 

This  is  to  certify,  that  I,  Joseph  Warburton, 
being  a  sufferer  for  more  than  30  years  with 
hernia,  after  using  several  diflferent  kinds  of 
trusses  I  only  received  temporary  relief.  About 
eight  years  ago  1  underwent  an  operation,  the 
doctor  using  the  knife,  I  only  reoieved  relief  for 
the  time  beinu-  On  June  20th,  1896,  I  received 
my  first  treatment  from  Dr.  A.  M.  Browne,  of 
the  Fidelity  Rupture  Cure  Co.  After  receiving 
my  first  treatment  he  fitted  a  truss  on  my  body, 
which  I  wore  day  and  night,  receiving  six  treat- 
ments in  five  weeks.  On  July  25th,  1  received  a 
certificate  from  Dr.  A.  M.  Browne,  being  com- 
pletely cured.  While  recei  .ing  treatment  I  at- 
tended to  my  business  and  daily  occupation.  I 
have  discarded  my  truss,  wliicn  is  the  first  time 
in  30  years,  and  I  feel  that  I  am  permanently 
cured. 

All  desirous  of  asking  n  ly  .luestions  in  regard 
to  their  method  of  treatm  iut,  ple.ise  call  at  No. 
667  South,  Seventh  East  Street,  and  I  will  answer 
all  questions.  tiossPH  Warburton, 

Bishop  First  Ward. 
FIDELITY  RUPTDKE  CURE  CO., 
Rooms  429-i30  Atlas  Block.  Salt  Lake  City.Utah 


Jotinson's  Biacif  oil. 

THE  GREAT  HEflliiaC  BflliSfllVI. 


Mothers  will  find  Johnson's  Black  Oil 
the  best  in  the  world  for 

Bupns  and  Sealds,  Cats, 
Bruises  and  Sofes. 

Taken  internally  for  Gravel  and  Urinary 
Disorders.    Uselul  for 

Bafb  lA/ipe  lA/oands    ^    ^ 

and  other  accidents  to  horse,  dog 
or  any  animal 


OPINIONS  OF  OJIR  LEADING  MEN. 

President  Angus  M.  CaDOOQ  says  of  the  Keeley 
Treatment. 

"I  thoug;ht  it  impossible  for  one  man 
to  do  what  Dr.  Keeley  has  done  scien- 
tifically in  counteracting  the  terrible 
evils  of  intemperance.  His  treatment 
strengthens  men  physically,  mentally 
and  morally.  IJnder  these  circum- 
stances they  are  given  another  oppor- 
tunity to  become  men  amongst  men. 
Is  there  a  man  who  loves  his  fellow 
beings  that  can  fail  to  say:  I  view  Dr. 
Keeley  as  engaged  in  a  most  commend- 
able work?  I  trust  his  good  work  may 
continue."    ANGUS  M.  CANNON, 

President  Salt  Lake  Stake. 


Sold  at  all  stores, 
signature  ol 


Genuine  only  when  bearing  the 


Call  at  the  Keeley  Institute,  166  W.  Second  North 
or  address  Lock  Box  480,  Salt  Lake,  for  full  informa- 
tion and  literature.  All  inquiries  are  strictly  con- 
fidential. 


RR0RE:3SI0INA.L3. 


H.  S.  GODDARD,  (Baritone). 
Pupil  of  GEO.  SWEET,  New  York. 

Voice  Culture  and  Artistic   Singing. 

For  Terms,  etc.,  address  31213  Constitution  Building, 
Salt  Lake  City 

i  GHftS.  M.  GANNON,  I 

1  oeNTIST.  I 

2  ROOMS  238  &  239,  CONSTITUTION  BUILDING.  | 

i  e 

H.    L.  nOODY 

RECENTLY    OF     NEW    YORK 

Expert  Optician, 

Glasses  fitted  for  all  errors 
of  refraction.  Glasses  for 
Astigmatism  a  specialty. 
DiflScult  cases  Invited. 
Tests  and  advice  free. 
I^oom  422,  Constitution  Building. 

MRS.  M.  E^ANDALL 

state  agent  for  tbe  Physicians  and  Surgeons  Soap 
Thbbest  in  the  world.  And  also  for  the  following 
celebrated  works:  Statford  New  Edition  of  Shake- 
sphere;  "Famous  American  Men  and  Women;"  "The 
Story  of  Cuba,"  a  fast  selll  ig  book;  "Turkish  Cruel 
ties;"  "The  Library  of  American  Literature,"  tor 
reading  In  graded  schools.  I  want  an  agent  In  every 
city  and  town  of  the  State  for  these  books.  I  will  pay 
good  commission.     Write  tor  particulars,     Oonstltu- 

on  Building,  Salt  Lake  City. 


Dp.  Hettm  Beekstpom 

DENTIST. 

Graduate  of  the  Carolinski  Medical  College  of 
Stockholm,  1885. 

GOLD  GROKIN  AND  BHIDGE  Olor^K  a  Specialty. 

Regulation  of  Teeth,  Silver  Fillings, 

Aluminum  Crown,  Rubber  Plates, 

Gold  Plates,  Cement  Fillings, 

Silver  Plume  Crown,  Porcelain  Inlays, 

Aluminum  Plates,  Painless  Extractions, 


Gold  Fillings, 
Celluloid  Plates. 


High  Grade  Dentistry. 
Work  Guaranteed  10  yrs. 


MODERATE  PRICES. 

OFFICE,  PROGRESS  BLDG.,  TNIRO  FLOOR,  NO.  149  MAIN  SIREEl 


KEEP  YOUR  EYE  ON  THIS  SPACE  FOR  NEXT  ISSUE 

C.  D.  SCHETTLER 

Guitar  Virtuoso  and  ManJoIinist. 

First  prize  winner  at  the   Denver  Eisteddfod,  has 
opened  hia  studio  at 

5e-5s   rviAiN  sti?ee;x 

and  guarantees  to  teach  the  most  artistic  music  for 
the  instrument.  For  further  particulars  call  or 
correspond  with  rooml,  56-58  Ma iu  at. 
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LANDSCAPE 


yi  CHRISTOPHERSON,  Manager 

SALT  LAKE  NURSERY  CO. 


INCORPORATED 


GROWERS  AND  INPORTERSlOF     .     . 
.     .     .     CHOICE  NDRSERY  STOCK. 

Utah  Commercial  and  Savings  Bank. 
Siate  Road  between   1  Uh  and  12th  South,       -     Salt  Lake  City. 

THE  ♦  TEMPliE  *  BflHBEH  *  SHOP 

Opposite  entpanee  to  Tabernaele. 

"'One  of  theJlBEST  TONSORIHU  PflRUORS 
In  the  eity.  All  Wopk  Ouapanteed  The 
latest  styles]  in  HaiP  Cutting  a  Speeialty. 
flo  Waiting,  plenty  of  Artists  to  laait  on 
you. 

THE  TEMPLE  BARBER  SHOP, 

Opposite  the  Tabernacle,       -       South  Temple  St. 


Dr.J.B.  Keysor 

DENTAL  PARLORS. 

240  Main  St.,  First  Door  North 
of  Waii^er  House. 


OEHTISTRY 


UP  TO 

-»-DATE 


Good  Set  of  Teeth f  8.10 

Best  Set,  No  Better  Made 10.00 

Amalgam  or  Silver  Fillings l.CO 

Gold  Fillings Prom    1.00  up, 

TeetU  Cleaned  1  no 

Solid  Gold  Crown 5.00 

Come  in  the  morning  and  wear  your  new  teeth  home 
at  night. 

GOLD  BRIDGE  WORK, 

COST    PER    TOOTH.  $5.00 

PORCELAIN  CROWNS, 

CAN'T  BE  TOLO  FROM  NATURAL  TEETH,  $5.00 

GROWN  AND  BRIDGE  WORD  A  SPECIALTY. 

IVe  Challenge  Competition  In  this  Specialty  either  as  to  Price  cr 
Quality  of  Work  at  any  Price. 


F-  Aaerbaeh  &  Bfo. 

DHY  GOODS,  FANCY  GOODS,  jUIIiIilNERY, 
GHRPETS,  SHOES,  ETC. 


E5tablisi?ed  1864. 


Ope  price  to  f\\\. 


Joseph   E.  Taylor,  Pioneer  Undertaker   of   Utah. 
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Manufacturer  and  dealer  In  all  kinds  of  Metallic, 
Wood  and  Cloth  Covered  Coffins  and  Caskets. 

Full  line  of  Coffin  Furnishings  kept  constantly  on 
hand. 


Telephone  and  telegraph  orders  promptly  filled. 
Open  Day  and  Night. 

Factory  and  Warerooms  No.  258  B.  Ist  South,  one 
and  a  half  blocks  east  of  Theatre. 


BUY  NO  INCUBATOR 

4*0  PAY  FOR  IT  BEFORE  GIV- 
ING IT  A    TRIAL 

The  firm  who  is  afraid  to  let 
you  try  their  incubator  be- 
fore buying  it  has  no  faith 
in  their  machine.  We  will 
sell  you  ours  ON  TRIAL. 
Not  a  Cent  until  tried, 
and  a  child  can  run  it  with  5  minutes'  attention 
a  day.    We  won 

FIRST  PRIZE  WORLD'S  FAIR, 
and  will  win  you  for  a  steady  customer  if  you 
will  only  buy  ours  on  trial.  Our  large  catalogue 
will  cost  you  5c  and  give  you  |100  worth  of  prac- 
tical information  on  poultry  and  incubators  and 
the  money  there  is  in  the  business.  Plans  for 
Brooders,  Houses,  etc,  25c.  N.B.— Send  us  the 
names  of  three  persons  interested  in  poultry  and 
25c  and  we  will  send  you  'The  Bicycle;  Its  Care 
and  Repair,"  a  book  of  180  subjects  and  80  illus 
trations,  worth  f5  to  any  bicycle  rider. 

VON  CULIN  INCUBATOR  CO., 

Box  1105.  Deleware  City.    Del, 


WE  ARE  HEADQUARTERS  FOR  ALL  KINDS'OF 

-^  COAL  ^ 

Office  74  Main  Street,  witli  Daynes  &  Coalter. 

-TELEPHONE  499. 


JOHN  HAG7VTKN  St  SON. 

PlOflEER  TRIliORS  OF  UTAH- 

TTYE  have  just  received  the  most  conipieie 
^^^  line  of  Domestic  and  Imported  Woolen 
Suitings  that  can  be  found  in  the  city.  All  the 
latest  in  Scotch  Cheviots  and  Tweeds;  Casimeres 
and  Clay  Worsteds.     Beautiful  Linings  to  match. 

OUR  $18.00  SUITS  CAN   NOT 
BE  DUPLICATED.        .... 

We  make  a    specialty  of    Dress    and    Evening 


Suits. 


JOHN  HflGMflN  k  SOIS, 


172  STATE  STREET, 
NOTE  THE  ADDRESS. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY 


UTAH    OPTICAL    CO. 


BASEMENT  WALKER  BROS.  BANK. 

QIaaaea  fitted  to  correct  aft  defecta  oj  vlsiort,     No  ohargv 
for  tetting,    Hanufaoturlng  and  repairing. 


Wilford  Woodruff,  Prs't.    Geo.  M.  Cannon,  Cashier, 

Zion's  Savings  Bank 


JIKD  TRUST  GOIBPAIIY, 

flo.  1,  S  &  5  Bast  Temple  St.,  Salt  Uake  City 

Receives  deposits  in  any  sum ;  pays  5  per  cent.  In- 
terest ;  compounds  quarterly. 

We  answer  with  pleasure  any  inquiry  you  may 
make  for  Information  either  by  letter  or  person. 


SAVE  MONEY!  OETTflEB&§T! 


YOU  CAN  DO  THIS  BY  BUYING  A 


I 


iAiHITE 


SeiA^ING 
7VYMCHINE 


Sold    clneaper    (quality    consid.= 

ered.)    and    on    easier    ternns    than 

(J 

any   other.      Do    not  be   persuaded 
to  buy  a  sewing  machine  till  you 
have  eixamined  and  tested  a  Ne^w  ji 
White. 

Send  to  me   for  prices  ^  terms 
and  a   machine   for  trial. 


L  E.  Hall, 

29  WEST  FIRST  . 
SOUTH  ST., 

SALT  LAKE 
GITY,  UTAH, 


DH.  c.  w.  fiijriri 

VETERINARY  SURGEON. 

Sole  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer 
of  the  Celebrated 

Nunn's  Black  Oil  HealiDg  Balsam. 

Registered  in  Office  of  Librarian, 
Washington,  D.  C, 


The  only  Black  Oil  you  can  use  externally  and  in- 
ternally in  Europe  or  America.  Established  in  Utah 
1873.  This  Black  Oil  has  no  equal  for  man  or  beast. 
No  flies  will  come  near  a  wound.  You  can't  use  it 
wrong. 

CAUTION— There  is  a  pirate  trying  to  steal  my 
medicine.  He  tells  the  public  it  is  his  own  (base  lie.) 
Whenever  you  find  a  similarity,  bottled  for  sale,  ex- 
ternal and  internal  use,  you  will  then  know  the  thief. 
Our  religion  teaches  us  to  be  honest  towards  each 
other,  saints.  This  pirate  wants  to  reap  what  I  have 
sown.  I  give  you  the  best  healing  medicine  in  the 
world.  It  is  the  duty  of  all  brethren  to  protect  me 
by  refusing  the  COUNTERFEIT-  They  have  a  right 
to  put  any  Black  Oil  on  the  market,  but  should  leave 
mine  alone.  If  your  dealer  wants  to  give  you  the 
other,  send  to  me.  I  will  send  to  your  address,  car- 
riage paid,  one  bottle  for  50c.  or  one  dozen  for  |5.00. 

Read  card  opposite  what  Dr.  Nunn's  Black  Oil  is 
good  for.    Be  your  own  horse  and  cattle  doctor. 
External,  Internal  for  Human, 

YELiLiOW.  BLUE. 


Bveru  Man  His  Own  Horse 
and  Gauie  Doctor. 

Real  what  DS.  NUIirS  BUCK  OIL  is  gtod  lor! 


Horse  Cut  or  Wounded  heals 
with 

Horse  or  Cow  got  Colic  or 
Bloat,  cured  with 

Horae  coughing  with  Dis- 
temper, cured  with    . 

No  Flies  on  Wounds  when 
you  use     . 

You  get  a  Veterinary  Boob 
Free  when  you  buy     . 

Every  Stockman  should  keep 
handy 


NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
EVERY  STORE  SHOULD  HANDLE 

NUNNS  BLflGK  OIL 

Call  on  or  write  DR.  NUNN  for  any 
Veterinary  Advice  Free. 

The  only  Black  Oil  that  took  a  prize 
at  the  Fair  was  NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL. 

FIFTY  CENTS  A  BOTTLE. 

KDDRBSS  ORDERS 

Dl^.  C.  W.  HOHN,l/eteFinapy  Sqrgeon 

SKl-T  UKKBICITV.  UTKH. 


^  ANNOUNCEMENT.  ^ 
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VOLUME  XXXII.,  BEGINNING  JANUARY  I,  J897. 


It  is  with  feelings  of  sincere  gratitude  to  the  Giver  of  all 
good  that  we  announce  the  close  of  the  Thirty-first  and  the 
beginning  of  the  Thirty-second  Volume  of  the  Juvenile 
Instructor.  Thirty-one  years  ago — a  generation  of  time  as 
mankind  reckons  it — the  first  number  was  issued.  The  form 
and  size  of  the  publication  have  been  many  times  changed 
— always  for  the  better,  we  trust — while  its  essential  features 
and  capacity  for  good  have  been,  we  believe,  abundantly  mul- 
tiplied. Looking  back  over  this  long  period,  and  recalling 
the  acquaintance  and  friendship  which  those  years  have 
cemented  between  us  and  our  patrons,  it  seems  almost 
unnecessary  to  make  promises  for  the  future :  if  our  labors 
and  record  in  the  past  are  not  sufificient  evidence  of  devotion 
to  our  readers'  interest  and  instruction,  we  shall  be  quite 
unable  to  supply  the  lack  with  verbal  pledges  now. 

We  merely  offer  greetings,  therefore,  to  old  friends  and 
new,  and  hope  for  a  continuance  of  their  favor  and  support. 
This  we  shall  endeavor  to  deserve;  for  the  Juvenile  Instruc- 
tor, strengthened  by  the  struggles  through  which  it  has  passed, 
and  having  lived  through  trials  which  have  caused  every  other 
home  magazine,  one  after  another,  to  succumb,  feels  more 
than  ever  the  responsibility  of  supplying  the  youth  of  Zion 
with  wholesome,  truthful  and  instructive  reading. 


The  personal  writings  of  the  Editor,  found  in  the  two 
departments  of  the  paper  which  are  exclusively  his  own,  will 
continue  the  treatment  of  live  and  timely  subjects  as  the  latter 
shall  be  deserving  of  discussion  in  a  journal  such  as  this. 

The  corps  of  contributors  is  now  more  numerous  than 
ever  before,  and  embraces,  besides  those  whose  names  are 
already  familiar,  men  and  women  who  are  or  have  been  in 
almost  every  part  of  the  known  world. 

An  improvement  which  we  have  set  out  to  accomplish  is 
in  the  quality  and  number  of  illustrations.  These  will  be  not 
only  increased^  but  also  ot  finer  grade  of  workmanship — made 
possible  by  the  great  strides  taken  in  the  engraver's  and 
photographer's  art  during  late  years. 

By  way  of  encouraging  the  Primary  Associations  to  re- 
gard the  Instructor  as  their  paper,  we  are  to  have  a  Primary 
department,  the  matter  for  which  will  be  furnished  by  and 
published  directly  under  the  auspices  of  the  authorities  of  the 
associations.  This  will  not  trench  upon  the  pages  allotted 
to  more  mature  readers.  The  paper  will  continue  to  be  the 
official  organ  of  the  great  Sunday  School  organization  in  Zion 
as  well  as  the  organ  of  young  Latter-day  Saints  generally. 

What  we  believe  will  prove  a  popular  feature  will  be 
the  publication  of  music  suitable  for  Sunday  School  primary 
classes  and  Primary  Associations,  a  necessary  and  interest- 
ing aid  in  the  instruction  of  the  little  ones. 

Other  special  features,  in  the  way  of  sketches  and  serials, 
will  be  introduced  from  time  to  time,  and  in  all  respects  we 
shall  endeavor  to  keep  not  merely  abreast   but  rather  in  ad- 
vance of  the    requirements  of  the    best  and  worthiest  book-  ' 
makinp-. 

In  conclusion,  we  solicit  the  assistance  of  all  who  desire 
the  triumph  of  purity  and  truth  in  literature,  and  especially 
the  support  of  those  who  have  worked  and  are  working  for 
the  establishment  of  the  principles  ol  righteousness  in  the 
hearts  of  the  children  of  men. 

GEORGE  Q.  CANNON,  Editor. 


PflRTIAIi  LIST  OF  BOORS  SUlTflBliE  FOR  THE  HOWORYS. 


GEO.   Q.   CflM^^Orl  fit  SONS  CO. 


HANDY  VOLUME  CLASSICS. 


30c.  POST  PAID. 

Printed  Irom  a  unilormly  large,  clear  type,  on  a  superior 
quality  of  paper,  bound  in  full  cloth,  stamped  in  silver 
from  attractive  and  unique  designs,  and  embraces  only 
works  of  standard  merit  in  poetry  and  prose.  Post  paid 
to  any  address  per  vol.  30  cents. 

Autocrat  of  tbe  Breakfast  Table,  The 

Beyond  the  City 

Bird  of  Passage,  A 

By  the  author  of  "Ships  that  Pass  in  the  night, 

Black  Beauty 

Burns'  Poems 

Carlyle's  History  of  the  French  Revolution.    2  vols. 

Carlyle's  History  of  the  French  Revolution.     (Boxed) 

Childe  Harold's  Pilgrimage 


Holmes 
Doyle 

Harraden 
Sev^ell 
Burns 


Byron 


Crown  of  Wild  Olive 

Ruskin 

Dickens'  Story  Teller 

Dickens  Shorter  Stories 

Emerson's  Essays,  1st  Series 

Emerson's  Essays,  2d  Series.     (Boxed) 

Ethics  of  the  Dust 

Ruskin 

Evangeline 

Longfellow 

Favorite  Poems 

Half  Hours  with  Great  Authors 

Halt  Hours  with  Great  Humorists 

Half  Hours  with  Great  Novelists 

Half  Hours  with  Great  Story  Tellers 

Heroes  and  Hero  Worship 

Carlyle 

House  of  Seven  Gables,  The 

Hawthorne 

Idle  Thoughts  of  an  Idle  Fellow,  The 

Jerome 

Idylls  of  the  King 

Tennyson 

Imitation  of  Christ 

Kempis 

In  Memoriam 

Tennyson 

John  Halifax,  Gentleman,  Vol.  1 

Mulock 

John  Halifax,  Gentleman,  Vol.  2     (Boxed) 

Lady  of  the  Lake,  The 

Scott 

Lalla  Rookh 

Moore 

LastEssays  of  Elia,  The 

Lamb 

Longfellow's  Poems 

Longfellow 

Lorna  Doone,  Vol.  1 

Blackmore 

Lorna  Doone,  Vol,  2 

it 

Lowell's  Poems 

Lowell 

Lucile 

Meredith 

Marmion 

Scott 

Mill  on  the  Floss,  Vol.  1 

Eliot 

Mill  on  the  Floss,  Vol.  2 

(1 

Mornings  in  Florence 

Ruskin 

Mosses  from  an  old  Manse 

Hawthorne 

Natural  Law  in  the  Spiritual  World 

Drummond 

Paradise  Lost 

Milton 

Paul  and  Virginia 

St,  Pier 

Poe's  Poems 

Poe 

Queen  of  the  Air 

Ruskin 

Rasselas 

Johnson 

Representative  Men 

Emerson 

Reveries  of  a  Bachelor 

Mltchel 

Sesame  and  Lilies 

Ruskin 

Sketch  Book 

Irving 

St.  Mark's  Rest 

Ruskin 

Tales  from  Shakespeare 

Tennyson's  Poems,  Vol.  1 

Tennyson's  Poems,  Vol.  2 

Uncle  Tom's  Cabin 

Vanity  Fair,  Vol    1 

Vanity  Fair,  Vol.  2 

Vicar  of  Wakefield 

Wonder  Book  for  Boys  and  Girls 

Whittier's  Poems 

Beside  the  Bonnie  Brier  Bush 

A  Window  in  Thrums 

Three  Men  in  a  Boat 

Kept  for  the  Master's  Use 

A  Case  of  Identity 

Poems 

Voices  of  the  Night 

My  Point  of  View 

Essays  of  Elia 

Essays 

Chesterfield's  Letters. 

Sarter  Ressartus 

Greek  Heroes 

Weird  Tales 

Wndine 

Tom  Brown's  School  Days 

The  Belfry  Bruges 

Princess  and  Maud,  The 

Addresses 

Balzac's  Shorter  Stories. 

Two  Years  Before  the  Mast 

Marcus,  Aureluis,  Antonius 

Cranford 

The  Pleasures  of  Life 

Discourses  of  Epectitus 

The  Scarlet  Letter 

Rab  and  His  Friends 


Lamb 
Tennyson 
(( 

Stowe 

Thackeray 

It 

Goldsmith 

Hawthorne 

Whittier 

Maclaren 

Barrle 

Jerome 

Havergal 

Doyle 

Bryant 

Longfellow 

Henry  Drummond 

Lamb 

Bacon 

Carlyle 

Kingsley 

Edgar.'AUan  Poe 

De  La  Motte  Tongue 

Thomas^Hughes 

Longfellow 

Tennyson 

Brooks 

Dana 
Long 

Lubbock 

Long 

Hawthorne 

Brown 


CHILDREN'S  PICTURE  BOOKS. 
5c   EACH,  POSTPAID. 

ABC  Linen  Books 

The  Funny  ABC  Book 

Object  Finder's  ABC  Book 

Robin  Hood 

Robin  Crusoe 

All  Beba  or  the  40  Thieves 

Aladdin  or  the  wonderful  Lamp 

Jack  the  Giant  Killer 

Rip  Van  Winkle 

lOcEACH,  POSTPAID. 

Hecktor  the  Dog 

Eriskey,  the  Squirrel 

Santa  Claus 

Robin's  Christmas  Eve 

Frog  Who  Would  a  Wooing  Go 

The  Silly  Hare 

Three  Little  Pigs 


The  Three  Bears 

Cock  Robin 

Cynderella 

Ten  Little  Niggers 

Visit  of  St.  Nicholas 

Mother  Goose 

Simple  Simon 

Bo  Peep 

Jack  the  Oiant  Killer 

Funny  ABC  Linen  Book 

Ducks  at  Home — Shape  Book 

Three  Little  Kittens 

When  the  Cat's  Away 

Jingles  and  Jokes 

Heedless  Harry 

Old  Mother'Hubbard 

Around  the  World  Series 

Circus  Series 

Aunt  Katie's  Series— 6  kinds 


I5c  EACH,  POSTPAID. 


Summer  Rambles 

Our  Litttle  Boys 

Winter  Pastimes 

Our  Little  Girls 

Pansy  Blossom 

Funny  Little  Folks 

Bible  Stories— 12  kinds 

ABC  Linen  Books 

Bah  Bah  Black  Sheep— Shape  Book 

Topsy— 4  kinds 


20c.  EACH,  POSTPAID. 


Pun  for  the  Little  Ones 
Baby,  the  King 
Bible  Stories— 6  kinds 


25c.  EACH,  POSTPAID. 

Flowerland 
We  Little  Folks 
Some  Little  Folks 
Our  Little  Gardner 
Nursery  Doings 

30c  EACH,  POSTPAID. 

Five  of  Them 

Robinson  Crusoe,  One  Syleable  Book 

Gulliver's  Travels 

Swiss  Family  Robinson 

Aesop's  Fables 

Pilgrim's  Progress 

Evenings  at  Home 

Sanford  and  Merton 

Three  Little  Maids 

Childhood  Days 

Children's  Stories 

Little  Brother,  and  others. 

35c.  EACH,  POSTPAID. 

Little  Folks  ABC 

Little  Hunch  Back 

Little  Bo  Peep 

Puss  in  Boots 

Mother's  Stories 

Our  Nursery  Book,  etc.,  etc. 


40c.  EACH,  POSTPAID. 

Fun  and  Fancy 

Little  Blue  Eyes 

Christmas  in  Baby  Land 

Delights  of  Childhood 

Laughing  Eyes  and  Merry  Hearts 

Pleasure  for  All. 

40c.  EACH,  POSTPAID. 
Good  PafJer  and  well  Bound  in  Cloth. 


Last  Days  of  Pompeii 

Molly  Bawn 

Not  Like  Other  Girls 

Pioneers 

Adam  Bede 

Adventures  Among  the  Indians 

Adventures  of  P'amous  Travelers 

^sop's  Fables 

Child's  History  of  England 

Celebrated  Men 

Celebrated  Women 

England,  History  of 

Gulliver's  Travels 


Bulwer  Lytton 

The  Duchess 

Rosa  N.  Carey 

James  Pennlmore  Cooper 

George  Elliot 


Charles  Dickens 


Leonhard  Schmitz 


Handy  Andy 

Samuel  Lover 

Heroes  and  Hero  Worship 

Thomas  Carlyle 

Ivanhoe 

Walter  Scott 

Kenilworth 

Walter  Scott 

Lamplighter,  The 

Marie  Cummings 

Scarlet  Letter 

Nathaniel  Hawthorne 

Our  Little  Friends 

Daisy  Dell  Stories  and  many 

others. 

50c. 

EACH, 

Handsomely  Bound  in  Cloth 

Embossed 

in  Black  and  Gold 

Beyond  Pardon 

Barnaby  Rudge 

Dickens 

Life  of  Washington 

David  Crocket 

Picwick  Papers 

Dickens 

Bleak  House 

Dickens 

Old  Curiosity  Shop 

(( 

Little  Dorit 

(( 

Life  of  Henry  Clay 

Dombey  and  Son 

Dickens 

Pioneer  Women  of  the  West 

Life  of  Wm.  Harrison 

Martin  Chuizzlewit 

Dickens 

Nicholas  Nickleby 

11 

Our  Mutual  Friend 

K 

Life  of  Jno.  Quincy  Adams 

A  FEW  OF  OUR  SETS. 

Charles  Dickens;  cloth;  complete  in  15  Vols,    f  9.00  Post  Paid 
"  "  "  1000        " 


"  "        Buckram  " 

HairCalf 
Plutarchs  Lives;  cloth;  6  Vols. 

11  11  11  11 

George  Elliot  "  " 

Wm.  M.  Thackery  '•       10  Vols. 

Humes  History  of  England;  Library  Sheet; 

6  Vols 
Humes  History  of    England;  i  Calf;  gilt; 

5  Vols. 
Macaulay's    History    of   England;    cloth; 

5  Vols. 
Washington  Irving's  Works;  cloth;  9  Vols. 


12.00 
12.00 
25.00 
3.50 
4.50 
4.50 
6.50 

15.00 

8.00 

3.00 
10.00 


GEO.  Q.  CANNON  &  SONS  CO.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


Carload 


School  Desks 


Just 
Received. 


No  waiting  for  goods.     Lowest  Prices.      Send  your  orders  in  before  the  sizes 
you  want  are  gone. 

A  full  line  of  Maps,  Chans.  Globes,  Blackboards,  always  on  hand. 
Wt^ITE   FOI^  CRTRliOGOE   AND  PRICES. 


W.   S.    PIERCE 


TELEPHONE    PmO.  577. 

501.  505,  507  Constitution  Building,  -  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

ElilflS   MOt^RlS   &   sons   CO., 

SALT   LAKE   CITY, 

Benjamin  Franklin  once  said  :  "I  only  need  visit  the  graveyard  of  a  eom- 
inunity  to  knovsf  the  character  of  the  people." 

In  doing  your  [lart  toward  the  preservation  of  the  people's  character  in  this 
direction,  you  will  find  it  much  to  your  advantage  to  deal  with  the  largest  firm  in 
this  region  of  the  country.  We  will  give  you  the  lowest  figures  for  the  best  class 
of  workmanship.     Write  for  prices  and  designs. 

ELiIflS   IWOHIRIS   &   SOflS    CO., 

21  to  30  W.  South  Temple  Street. 

OPPOSITE    ENTRKNCe    TO   TBTUJPL©    BLOCK. 


GRfllllTE  ^^  IVIRRBliE  l«01iU|lEHTS  ^^  HEADSTONES 


.THROUGH   THE,. 


ROCKY  MOUNTAINS! 


Choice  of  Three  Distinct  Routes, 


AND  THE 


MOST  MAGNIFICENT  RAILROAD  SCENERY 

IN  THE  -WORLD. 


Two  Fast  Express  Trains  Daily 

EACH  WAY  B  ETWEES 

OGDEN,  SALT  LAKE  AND  DENVER. 


ELEGANT  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS! 

Faroe    of   C?li<%x>so. 


Direct  Connections  made  in  Union  Depots. 

THE   KOST    THOBOUOHLT   EQDIFFIiO   BAILWAT 
IH  THE  WEST. 

D.  O.DODGK,  S.  H.BABCOCK, 

OBin,  MOE.  Traffic  Mgr. 

F  A.  WADLKIGH,  obnl.  PasGR.  AGT. 

FITS  CURED 

{From  U.  S.  Journal  of  Medicine.) 
Prof.W.H.Peeke,whomakesa8pecialty  of  Epilepsy, 
baa  without  doubl  treated  and  cured  more  cases  ttiaa 
any  living  Physician ;  hisenccessisastoniahm?.  We 
haveheardofca8e8of20yearB'elandinecuredbyhim. 
He  pablisheea  valuable  work  on  this  disease  which  he 
sends  with  a  large  bottle  of  his  absolute  cure,  free  to 
anysuffererwhomayBendtheirP  O  andExpressad- 
dress.  We  advise  anyone  wishing  a  cure  to  address, 
Prof.  W   a.  PEEKE;  F.  D.,  4  Cedar  Su.  New  York. 

|H.  K-THomnsI 


9 
9 

9 
9 
9 
9 
9 
9 


■^S  St  SO  TUIKIIS   STR6©T. 
SALT    LAKE    CITY 

Dru  Goods.  SI106S. 

Noiions,  etc. 

THE  LEADING  CASH  HOUSE      I 


Great  special  Sale 

OF  ^^ 

KOlifl  TABLiETS. 

THREE  BOXES  FOR  ONE  DOLLAR.  Ji 

A  small  investment,  but  it  may  bring  large  re- 
turns of  health,  strength  aud  success. 

KOLA  is  a  Lerve  nourisher,  a  iilood  purltier.  a 
nicotine  destroyer,  and  a  cjnstltuiion  builder  and 
feeder.  It  fortifies  the  system  against  disease  and 
"break-downs,"  and  is  a  conserving  stimulant  of  all 
the  life  forces.  iThis  tablet  Kola  .is  the  pjeparation 
which  is  specially  commended  to  those  who  wish  to 
quit  the  use  of  tobacco.  It  destroys  the  desire  for  the 
weed,  and  in  time  creates  a  positive  distaste  for  it. 
It  cures  the  dread  disease  known  as  "Tobacco  Heart," 
and  gives  tone,  vigor  and  healthful  aciion  to  all  the 
vital  organs, 

3   BOXES    FOR    $1.00. 

The  tablets  are  50c  per  box,  but  on  all  orders  di- 
rect to  us  we  will  discount  the  usual  commission^ to 
agents,  and  will  send,'  postpaid,. three  boxes  for  one 
dollar. 

This  is  your  opportunity;  order  today. 
Address; 

KOLA  SUPPLY  .CO. 

910  Monadnock  Block, 

Chicago,  111, 


DENVER  &  RIO  GRftlHDE 

RAILROAD. 


Scenic  Line  of  the  World 


The  only  line  running  TWO  THROUGH  FAST 
TRAINS  DAILY  to  Leadville,  Aspen,  Pu- 
eblo, Colorado  Springs  and  Denver. 


EFFECTIVE  NOVEMBER  ZB.  7894. 


rrain  No.  2  leaves  O^den  7:00  a.  m.,  Salt  Lake  8;06  a. 

no.;  arrives  at  Pueblo  6:10  a.  m.,  Colorado  Springs 

7 :51  a  m.,  Denver  10.30  a.  m. ,  Cripple  Creek  9  :S0  a.  m , 
Train  No.  4  leaves  Ogden  6 :35  p.  m.,  Salt  Lake  7 :  40p,  m. 

arrives  at  Pneblo  5:  27p.  m.,  Colorado  Springs  6:63 

p.  m.,  Denver  9:25  p.  m. 

Connections  made  at  Pueblo,  Colorado  Springs  and 
Denver  with  all  lines  east. 

Elegant  day  coacbee,  chair  cars  and  Pullman  eleep- 
•TB  on  all  trains. 

Tako  the  D.  A  R.  6.  and  have  a  comfortable  Crip 
and  enjoy  the  finest  scenery  on  the  continent, 

A.  S.  HUGHES,        B.  F  NBVINS,        S.  K.  HOOPER, 
Traffic  Manager,  Gen.  Agent,  Q.  P.  &  T.  A  , 

Denver,  Colo.  Salt  Lake  City.  Denver,  Cblo 


THE  ONLY  LINE 

Making  theKxoeeding  Fast  Time  of 
47  1-2  Hours  to  CH/CAGO, 
33  1-2  Hoursto  MISSOURI  RIVER 
23  Hours  to  DENVER, 


Prom  SKLT    LKKE     CITY. 

The  fact  that  this  line  has  the  best 
equipment  and  offers  the  best  service  Is 
known  and  appreciated  by  the  traveling 
public.  The  Tourist,  the  Home-seeker 
and  theBusinessManflnds  in  the  service 
of  this  road  all  that  is  required. 

THE  UHioN  PACIFIC 

IS  THE  ONLY 

DINING  CAR  LINE. 

Tfflo  Throagh  Trains  Daily  to  all  Points  East. 


HOW  A  WOMAN    PAID  HER  DEBTS. 


Pullman  Palace  Sleepers,  Pullman  Colonist 

Sieeoers,  Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars, 

Elegant  Dining  Gars. 

City  Ticket  Oftice  201  Main  St.,  Salt  Lalte  City. 

D.  E   BUR  LEY,      E.DICKINSON,    E.L.LOMAX, 
Gen.  Agt   Pass  Dep.    Asst.  Gen;  Mgr.         G.  P.  &T..\, 


A  lady  in  Lexington  says:  "I  am  out  of  debt,  and 
thanks  to  the  Dishwasher  business.  In  the  past  six 
weeks  I  have  made  $530.00.  Every  house-keeper 
wants  a  Dishwasher,  and  any  intelligent  person  can 
sell  them  with  big  profit  to  himself.  The  Dishwasher 
is  lovely,  you  can  wash  and  dry  the  family  dishes  in 
two  minutes,  and  without  wetting  your  hands.  You 
can  get  particulars  by  addressing,  The  Mound  City 
Dishwasher  Co.,  St.  Louis,  Mo.  There  is  big  money 
in  the  business  for  an  agent.  I  expect  to  clear  f  4,000 
the  coming  year.  I  need  the  money,  why  not  make 
it.  Miss  C.  E. 


SILVER  BROS. 

Iron  Works,  MacblQe  Shop  and  Foundry 

Make  all  kinds  of  IRON  and  BRASS  CAST- 
INGS and  PORGINGS,  and  are  well  prepared 
to  furnish  all  kinds  of  Mining  Machinery,  Min- 
ing Cars  with  self-oiling  axles  and  wheels ;  also 
Architectural  Ironwork  in  all  its  branches. 

We  have  lately  added  to  our  plant  machines  for 

Grinding  and  Comigatlny  FUyur  Mill  Soils. 

We  are  agents  for  Miller  Duplex  Steam  Pumps. 

Office  and  Works  at  149  W  North  Temple  Street 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.    Telephone  No.  at. 
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A  GRAND  OPPORTUNITY  '»  secure  an  elegant  Christ- 
mas  present  at  a  small  out- 
lay an  artistic  and  durable  Portrait  for  the  rediculous 
low  price  of  $l.60.  water  color  and  pastel  $3, SO. 

Cut  out  order  cupon  and  mail  with  price  and  photo 
(all  photos  returned)  to  the  UTAH  PORTRAIT  CO., 
and  we  will  make  you  and  mail  post  paid  a  j  life  size 
16x20  crayon  Portait,  a  picture  worth  f5  00,  sold  by 
agents  at  from  |3.50  to  flO.OO.  It  is  absolutely  the 
cheapest  and  best  portrait  ever  placed  on  the  market 
without  any  ifs,  and's  or  buts.  A  canvasser  to  sell 
pictures  at  this  price  would  have  to  live  on  one  bean 
per  day  and  no  more,  they  simply  can't  do  it. 

We  guarantee  a  perfect  copy  and  finish  or  money  re- 
funded, THIS  OFFER  IS  GOOD  FOR  A  SHORT 
TIME  ONLY.  There  is  no  strings  to  it.  You  are 
under  no  obligation  to  buy  a  frame.  We  have  them 
if  you  want  them  at  bottom  prices.  We  simply  do  this 
to  prove  to  you  that  we  can  give  you  superior  pictures 
at  a  lower  price  than  you  can  get  them  anywhere.  Try 
us  and  see.    Nothing  succeeds  like  success. 

References:  Calders  Music  Palace  or  Johnson  Pratt 
Drug  Co.,  Salt  Lake  City.  Write  to  any  of  the  above 
enclosing  stamp  for  reply 


UTAH     PORTRAIT    CO., 

51i  W.  FIRST  SOUTH  ST.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


"I    WANT    THE   BEST 
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THE  FARMERS  CRY. 


18DH  Duplicate. 
11:22  am  July  28-96. 


85G.  Ao.  W. 
Omaha,  Neb.,  July  27th. 

Co-operative  Wagon  &  Machine  Co., 

Your  ninth  car  Plymouth  Twine  passed  Newport  News  twenty- 
fifth  instant  C.  and  0.  car  fifty  four  eighty  one. 

J.  A.  Munroe,  Traffic  Manager. 


Omaha,  July  31st,  1896. 

To  Co-operative  Wagon  &  Machine  Co. 
Car  of  Plymouth  Twine   passed  Missouri  River  west  last  night  in  C. 
and  0.  car  fifty  four  eighty  one. 
'''■'■'''  J.  A.  Munroe,  Traffic  Manager, 

TELEGRAMS   REFERRED  TO 


O 


Ked  Tag  Plymouth  Binding  Tiuine, 

Sold  by  us  for  ten  years.     A  farmer  once  using  it  will 
never  use  any  other  kind. 

LOOK    OUT    F=OR    THe    Reo    TMG. 


We  have  accepted  the  State  Agencies,  Utah  and 
Idaho,  for  sale  of 

Planet   Junior    Garden   Tools. 


We  offer  a  full  line  of  F.  E.  Myers  &  Bros.' Glass  Valve  Seat  Pumps, 
California  Porks  and  Haying  Tools  in  endless  variety.  Correspondence 
and  orders  solicited. 


GO-OP.  WAGON  &  MflGHINE  GO., 

LeaflinQ  liiiDlGnieni  Dealers,  UiaH  and  IdaHo. 


Beneral  Offices,  Salt  Lake  City. 


GEO.  T.  00 ELL,  Gen' I  Manager. 


ma 


E  ARE  the  pioneer  manufacturers  of  Ready-made 
Clothing  made  from  Home-made  cloth,  and 
thousands  will  testify  that  they  are 


.Better  and  Cheaper  than  Imported  Goods. 


A  REDUCTION  OF  20  TO  30  PER  CENT 


On  Red  and  White  Twilled  and  Plain  White  and  Red  Flan- 
nels, and  other  home-made  goods.  A  big  stock  of  home-made 
Shawls,   Hosiery,  Dress  Flannels,   Linseys,  Yarns,  Etc., 


CUTLER  BROS.  CO., 


%%^l^T.  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


SUITS  MADE  TO  ORDER  FROM  PROVO  MILLS  CLOTHS. 


Grass  GreeK  Goal  Go. 

Salt  XaKe  dit^,  latab. 

WiLFORD  Woodruff,       James  Jack, 
George  Q.  Cannon,         Frank  J.  Cannon, 
Joseph  F.  Smith,  N.  W.  Clayton. 


THE  Fflcnous 

Grass  Creek  Coal 

SOLlD    AT 

PUTH  OF  GRASS  GREEK  GRNYON 

Lump  $2.00.    Stove 

SOUD    BY 

yjT-PiM    COKL-   CO., 

SKL.T    UKtCE    CITV 

Lump  Coal  at  $4.50  per  ton  Delivered, 
Thomas  H.  Holt, 

Sales  Agent. 


H.  W.  BROWN 


T.  R.  BLACK 


Salt  Lake  Saddlery  Co. 

HOME  MANUFACTURERS  OF 

HARNESS  and  SADDLERY 

^IIBlii  OF  ALiU  DESCI^IPTIOriS. 


Dealers  \t)^ 


Saddlery,  Hardware,  Leather,  Whips, 
Season  Goods,  Etc. 


THE  ONLY  UP-TO-DATE  FACTORY  AND 

HARNESS  STORE  IN  THE 

STATE. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


17  W.  Second  South  Street. 


-BSTnBUisHBD    iseo. 


12   E.   FIHST  SOOTH    STt^EBT, 
SALtT  liAK^E  CITY,   UTAH- 


HENRY  REISER, 

An     Elegant    Assortment    at    Moderate    Prices. 

Prompt  attentton  given  to  Country  Repairing   Trid^-. 


With  Xmas  Candies. 


The  Old  RgTfabTe 
'candy  Pactory. 


Established  1862  and  still  in  the  lead. 
WE  MANUFACTURE  THE  FOLLOWING  CELEBRITEO  CONFECTIONS: 

J.  G.  Chocolates  and  Bon  Bans,  25-50c  a  package. 

Greek  Cough  Drops,  5c  a  package,  -  -  Sa'tair  Kisses,  15c  a  package. 

J.  G.  Crescent  Chocolates,  10c  a  package,         -  Rattler  Max,  5c  a  package. 

JWothePs  should  insist  upon  theip  ehildPen  asking  fop  oup  PURE  CAfJDIES. 

J.  G.  Mcdonald  candy  company. 

f  HO]VI  THE  BEGIpIflG 

Furs  have  been  the  correct  thing  for  Xmas  presents.  They  never  wear  out 
and  a.re  always  fashionable.  The  greatest  obstacle  to  popular  Fur- selling 
has  always  been  the  price.  Furs  are  usually  dear.  We  have  made  a 
move  toward  better  Fur  business  by  making  Furs  cheaper.  Come  and 
be  convinced.     All  mail  orders  are  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 


Ladies'  very'  handsome  Gray  Badger 
Boa  and  Muff  $20.00 

Ladies'  Collarettes  in  crinimorand  Tibet 
Lamb,  fancy  silk  lined,  a  very  useful 
and  beautifur  garment  which  serves 
as  short  cape  as  well  ^20.00 

Ladies'  White  Tibet  Lamb,  Muff  and 
Boa  $5.60 

Ladies'  Tibet  Lamb  in  black,  Muff  and 
Boa  S5.50 

Ladies'  Seal  Skin  Boa,  with  marten 
tails  $4.00 

Ladies'  Mink  Boa  $3.00 

Ladies'  Tibet  Boas,  in  black  and  white, 
two  yards  long,  very  handsome         $5.50 

We  have  a  full  line  of  Muffs  from  5oc 
up  to  $15.00 


Ladies'  Collarette  in  Electric  Seal, 
trimmed  with  Crimmor,  handsome 
satin  lining  $20.00 

Ladies'  Astrakan  Collarette,  silk  lined  $7.50 

Ladies'  Persian  Lamb  Collarette  trimmed 
with  seal,  satin  lined  $11.00 

Ladies'  Electric  Seal  Collarette,  trimmed 
with  imitation  chinchilla,  silk  lined  $5.50 

Children's  Augora  Wool  Muffs  and  Col- 
larettes from  85c  to  $2.00  a  set. 

Children's  White  Hair  Collarettes  and 
Muff's  $1.00  a  set 

Children's  White  Coney  Muffs  and  Col- 
larettes 75c  a  set. 

Children's  Tiger  E"ur  Collarette  and 
Muffs  $1.00  a  set. 

Children's  Opossum  Fur  Collarette  and 
Muff  $1.50  per  set. 
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KINQ    PHILIP'S    WAR. 

For  a  great  many  years  the  trouble 
between  the  Indians  and  the  Europeans 
continued;  blood  was  shed  on  both  side? 
for  the  most  trifling  causes.  They  fell 
upon  each  other  at  every  opportunity, 
committing  all  sorts  of  horrible  crimes, 
but  without  engaging  in  open  warfare. 
The  attacks  were  the  more  terrible  be- 
cause of  their  suddenness,  and  the  suf- 
ferings of  both  parties  were  dreadful; 
yet  neither  would  yield,  and  every  wrong 
only  made  thein  both  more  bitter  and 
antagonistic,  and  was  only  too  severely 
avenged.  The  white  men  were  just  as 
cruel  and  barbarous  as  the  Indians,  but 
the  red  men  were  so  much  more  quick 
witted  and  crafty  than  their  enemies, 
and  generally  so  much  stronger  in  num- 
bers, that  the  foreigners  were  as  a  rule 
the  greater  sufferers.  Still  even  in  these 
skirmishes,  several  tribes  of  natives 
were  entirely  wiped  out. 

The  Dutch  particularly,  in  their  pos- 
sessions at  the  north,  were  in  a  con- 
tinual turmoil  with  the  savages.  They 
cheated  the  Indians  in  all  their  dealings 
with  them  and  were  so  cruel  and  ag- 
gressive that  it  is  little  wonder  that  the 
Indians  burned  the  Dutchmen's  homes, 
sacked  their  villages,  carried  the  women 
off  captives  and  drove  the  few  remain- 
ing settlers  into  their  only  stronghold, 
on  Manhatten  Island. 

The  sight  of    smoke    curling    from  the 


chimneys  of  the  white  mens'  dwellings, 
and  the  thriving  farms  standing  where 
their  own  dear  hunting  grounds  once 
were,  filled  the  native  Americans  with 
rage.  They  brooded  over  their  wrongs, 
discussed  them  over  their  camp  fires, 
growing  more  and  more  resentful  all 
the  time.  At  last,  Pometacom,  the  son 
of  Massasoit,  the  old  chief  who  had 
been  so  friendly  to  the  English,  became 
so  hlled  with  anger,  jealousy,  and  long- 
ings for  revenge,  that  he  decided  to  al- 
low no  further  encroachments  of  the 
enemy  upon  the  native  possessions.  He 
was  the  greatest  chief  among  all  the 
tribes  of  Indians,  and  was  called  King 
Philip  by  the  settlers.  He  succeeded 
in  secretly  forming  a  union  of  nearly 
all  the  tribes  to  join  with  him  against 
the  white  people.  His  plans  were  al- 
most completed,  when  a  traitor  Indian, 
a  friend  of  the  colonists,  disclosed  the 
whole  scheme  to  them.  Three  of  his 
own  race  discovered  his  treachery  and 
killed  him  at  night.  They  were  im- 
mediately seized  by  the  white  people 
and  bung.  This  was  the  beginning  of 
King  Philip's  War. 

The  first  attack  was  made  upon  Swan- 
sea as  the  people  were  going  home 
from  church.  This  seemed  to  be  a  fa- 
vorite way  with  the  savages,  to  fall  upon 
the  unsuspicious  settlers  when  they  were 
at  their  places  of  worship.  A  great 
many  times  this  same  thing  happened.    A 
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thrilling  story  is  told  of  an  attack  at 
Hadley  during  this  fearful  war;  whetlier 
it  is  entirely  true  or  not  is  uncertain: 

"At  Hadley,  the  Indians  surprised 
the  people  during  religious  service. 
Seizing  their  muskets  at  the  sound  of 
the  savage  war-whoop,  the  men  rushed 
out  of  the  meeting-house  to  fall  into 
line.  But  the  foe  was  on  every  side. 
Confused  and  bewildered,  the  settlers 
seemed  about  to  give  way,  when  a 
strange  old  man  with  a  long  white 
beard  and  ancient  garb  appeared  among 
them.  Ringing  out  a  quick,  sharp  word 
of  command,  he  recalled  them  to  their 
senses.  Following  their  mysterious 
leader,  they  drove  the  enemy  headlong 
before  them.  The  danger  passed,  they 
looked  around  for  their  deliverer.  But 
he  had  gone.  The  good  people  believed 
he  had  disappeared  as  mysteriously  as 
that  God  had  sent  an  angel  to  their  res- 
cue. But  history  reveals  the  secret.  It 
was  the  regicide,  Colonel  Goffe.  Flee- 
ing from  the  vengeance  of  Charles  II., 
with  a  price  set  on  his  head,  he  had  for 
years  wandered  about,  living  in  mills, 
clefts  of  rocks,  and  forest  caves.  At 
last  he  found  an  asylum  with  the  Had- 
ley minister.  From  his  window  he  had 
seen  the  stealthy  Indians  coming  down 
the  hill.  Fired  with  a  desire  to  do  one 
more  good  deed  for  God's  people,  he 
rushed  from  his  hiding  place,  led  them 
on  to  victory,  and  then  returned  to  his 
retreat,  never  more    to  reappear.  " 

For  months  the  fight  raged,  and  hun- 
dreds of  lives  were  lost.  King  Philip 
managed  to  escape  for  some  time,  and 
so  long  as  the  tribes  felt  his  power  over 
them  they  fought  on  desperately,  al- 
though many  of  them  saw  that  they 
would  at  last  be  defeated.  One  brave 
old  warrior  begged  Philip  to  abandon 
the  plan  and  thereby  save  the  lives  of 
his    people.      The   haughty  king    was  so 


indignant  at  the  suggestion  that  he 
struck  the  man  dead  on  the  spot.  But 
at  last  the  colonists,  under  Colonel 
Church,  captured  the  son  of  Philip's 
wife,  and  sold  him  into  slavery,  and  then 
when  they  discovered  the  hiding  p'lace 
of  the  old  warrior  and  he  heard  of  his 
misfortunes,  he  surrendered,  saying: 

"My  heart  breaks;  now  I  am  ready  to 
die. " 

He  was  shot  by  one  of  his  own  chiefs, 
who  then  cut  off  his  master's  hand  and 
carried  it  away  as  a  trophy. 

After  the  death  of  their  great  leader 
the  people  had  no  heart  to  continue  the 
fight  and  so  the  war  ended,  and  the 
mighty  nation  was  practically    subdued. 


RUTH. 

It  was  Christmas  eve.  The  crowd  of 
busy  shoppers  filled  the  streets.  People 
of  all  degrees  and  all  classes,  the  old 
and  the  young,  the  rich  and  the  poor, 
the  happy,  and  the  sad,  all  mingled  to- 
gether in  that  hurrying,  pushing  crowd. 
One,  a  woman,  lingered  for  a  moment 
gazing  wistfully  at  a  bright  window;  the 
light  from  within  shone  full  upon  her, 
showing  a  face,  young  in  years  yet 
marked  with  care  and  sorrow,  but  still  a 
face    of  indescribable  beauty. 

She  turned  sadly  away,  dreaming  as 
she  went,  of  other  Christmas  tides,  of 
angel  children,  a  noble,  manly  husband, 
and  a  beautiful  home  where  happiness 
reigned  supreme.  Then,  following  the 
current  of  her  thoughts,  that  scene  of 
memory  shifted,  and  she  thought  of 
how  losses  had  followed  one  another; 
of  the  poor  yet  still  happy  home;  of  the 
discouragements,  and  last  the  despair 
that  had  driven  him  she  loved  so  well 
to  the  gambling  table.  There  hope,  re- 
spect and  manliness  soon  left  him,  and 
the    noble,     high-bred     man     became     a 
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common  drunkard,  while  she,  his  wife, 
worked  to  keep  her  two  dear  little  ones. 
Each  year  she  had  tried  to  keep  up  some 
semblance  of  Christmas  and  all  that 
makes  it  dear  to  children's  hearts,  but 
this  year  there  could  be  no  Christmas 
for  them. 

She  reached  her  home,  if  home  it 
might  be  called,  and  trudging  up  the 
steep  stairs,  entered  a  room,  neat  and 
clean.  Sitting  by  the  fire  were  two  chil- 
dren. The  younger,  baby  Hal,  a  thin, 
delicate  child  of  five,  was  listening  in 
rapt  attention,  to  the  stories  his  dark- 
eyed  sister  Ruth  was  telling— stories  of 
Santa  Claus  and  of  the  Christmas  she 
could  remember,  when  mamma  never 
cried,  and  papa  loved  them  so  much. 
Then  she  told  the  story,  old  yet  ever 
new  and  sweet,  of  Him  in  whose 
memory  the  day  is  kept. 

While  they  ate  their  scanty  supper, 
Hal  told  his  mother  what  they  had  been 
doing,  while  she  was  away,  and  talked 
gleefully  of  Santa  Claus,  and  what  he 
might  bring  to  them. 

"I  am  afraid  Santa  Claus  is  poor  this 
year,  baby, "  said  Mrs.  Rivers,  "and  may 
forget  all  about  us." 

When  Ruth  put  him  to  bed,  he  whis- 
pered with  his  arms  around  her  neck: 

"I  wouldn't  care  if  Santa  Claus  didn't 
bring  me  anything  to  play  with,  if  he 
would  make  our  papa  like  he  was  in  the 
stories  you  told.  I  think  I  will  ask 
Jesus  to  bring  back  our  dear  father  to 
us.  He  would' nt  forget,  like  Santa 
Claus,  would  he,    Ruth?" 

"No,  dear,"  she  said  and,  laying  down 
beside  him,  she  told  him  how  God  cares 
for  all  alike,  it  matters  not  how  poor 
they  are.  She  lay  there  long  after  Hal 
was  wrapped  in  slumber,  and  when,  at 
last,  she  roused  herself,  she  found  that 
her  mother  worn  out,  had  fallen    asleep. 

Ruth  was    only    a    child    yet    she    was 


so  womanly  and  tender  in  her  ways. 
Perhaps  it  was  because  she  had  lived  so 
much  amid  sorrow  and  had  so  few  of  the 
joys  and  pleasures  of  others  children. 

She  sat  down,  gazing  sadly  at  the 
dying  coals.  She  could  not  sleep  to- 
night; little  Hal's  words  were  running 
through  her  mind,  "I  will  ask  Jesus  to 
bring  back  our  dear  father  to  us."  O, 
if  he  only  could  be  brought  back!  And 
tonight  was  Christmas  eve.  If  he  should 
come  home  tonight,  perhaps  mamma 
would  be  brighter  in  the  morning. 

For  a  long  time  she  sat,  gazing  at  her 
mother's  pale,  sad  face,  and  at  last  she 
resolved  to  go  and  find  her  father.  She 
wrapped  a  shawl  around  her,  stepped  to 
the  door,  then  paused,  crossed  the  room 
and  gently  kissed  the  sleeper.  Then 
she  hurried  out  into  the  night  as  the 
clock  was  striking  eleven.  Even  yet, 
the  streets  were  crowded  and  many  won- 
dered at  the  slight,  small  figure  that 
passed  them  by  so  swiftly. 

She  sped  on,  until  she  reached  the 
building  where  she  thought  to  find  her 
father.  There  she  paused  frightened  at 
what  she  was  about  to  do.  But  gather- 
ing courage  she  entered  and  stood  unob- 
served, looking  timidly  down  the  long 
room  until  she  spied  her  father. 

With  faltering  steps,  shrinking  from 
the  wondering  gaze  of  the  men,  she  went 
up  to  him  and  touched  him  gently  on 
the  arm.  He  turned,  startled  when  he 
saw  it  was  his  daughter,  and  with  an 
angry  exclamation,  demanded  what  she 
was  doing  there.  She  raised  her  eyes 
to  his  face  and  with  a  look,  which  he 
never  forgot,    said   piteously: 

"O  papa,  please  come  home!  Don't 
you  know  it  is  Christmas  eve  tonight? 
Come  home  with  me,  papa  please." 

But  her  words  fell  on  dumb  ears. 
Taking  her  by  the  arm,  with  a  grasp 
like  iron,   he  led  her    to    the    door,    and 
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pushing  her  roughly  out,  told  her  never 
to  come  there  again. 

She  stood  a  moment,  half-stunned, 
then  turned  and  went  slowly  and  sadly 
back,  while  sobs  shook  her  slender  form 
and  tears  almost  blinded  her. 

She  walked  on  scarcely  knowing  where 
she  went,  yet  instinctively  going  toward 
home. 

A  cab  came  tearing  down  the  street; 
its  driver  was  hurrying  to  catch  the 
evening  train,  and  saw  not  the  slight 
forlorn  figure  until  too  late.  It  passed 
on  and  a  great  crowd  gathered  around 
the  unconscious,  mangled  form  of  little 
Ruth. 

They  carried  her  to  a  house  near  by, 
and  did  all  they  could  to  help  her,  but 
she  was  beyond  all  need  of  help. 

Soon  her  father  came,  sober  now  with 
pale,  remorseful  face  and  as  he  looked  at 
her  lying  there  so  white  and  still  all  his 
better  self  came  forward  and  kneeling  by 
her  side  he  buried  his  face  in  the  pil- 
lows  and   wept. 

A.nd  Ruth  at  last  just  before  she  died 
opened  her  eyes  and  sighing  wearily 
half  dreamily  repeated  baby  Hal's  words: 

"I  will  ask  Jesus  to  bring  back  our 
dear  father  to  us. " 

He  heard  the  low  spoken  words  and 
holding  her  close  in  his  arms,  he  sobbed, 

"Darling  little  Ruth,  forgive  me.  O 
forgive  me."  She  lay  for  a  long  time 
contentedly  in  his  arms  and  at  last  she 
whispered  in  low  tremulous   tones: 

"Papa,  take  care  of  mamma,  and  Hal; 
be  the  good  father  to  him  that  you  used 
to  be  to  me.  O  papa,  if  I  could  only 
make  you  that,  I  would  be  glad,  so  glad 
to  die.  ' 

He  said  nothing;  he  could  not  speak 
but  in  his  secret  heart  was  registered  a 
vow  that  he  would  be  a  man  again  if 
God  and  love  could  make  him  so. 

Midnight    came     and     the     Christmas 


bells  rang  out  clear  on  the  frosty  air; 
their  glad  sweet  sound  reached  Ruth 
and  she  smiled. 

Thus  lying  in  her  father's  arms  with 
the  chimes  of  the  bells  ringing  in  her 
ears  she  went  to  sleep  to  awaken  in 
that  land  that  is  brighter  and  better 
than   this. 

Years  passed  and  showed  that  her 
sacrifice  was  not  in  vain. 

Mi.  Rivers  is  now  a  prosperous  re- 
spected man  with  a  happy  home  and  a 
happy  wife  from  whose  beautiful  face  all 
traces  of  soirow  have  vanished.  And 
there  is  Hal  a  strong  manly  lad  who 
watches  with  protecting  care  over  an- 
other, his  little  sister,  with  Ruth's  dark 
earnest  eyes  and  fair  sweet  face. 

And  often  as  the  years  roll  on  when 
Christmas  time  comes  around  once  more, 
and  the  clear  sweet-toned  bells  ring  out 
their  glad  message  of  "Peace  on  earth 
and  good  will  toward  man,"  Mr.  Rivers 
thinks  of  the  bells  that  rang  that 
Christmas  night  of  long  ago,  of  the 
sweet  little  blossom  that  has  faded  from 
his  life,  of  himself  and  the  deep,  dark 
gulf  from  which  he  has  been  saved, 
and,  as  he  thinks  of  all  these  things,  he 
thanks  God,  who  in  His  inhnite  wisdom 
and  love  doeth  all  things  for  the  best. 

Dora  Snozv. 


Ever  speak  the  truth.  So  long  as 
you  adhere  to  this  rule,  you  can  never 
be  involved  in  any  serious  misfortune. 
A  deviation  from  truth  is,  in  general, 
the  foundation  of  all  misery.  Be  kind 
to  your  companions,  but  be  firm.  Uc 
not  be  laughed  into  doing  that  which 
you  know  to  be  wrong.  Be  modest  and 
humble,  but  ever  respect  yourself.  Re- 
member who  you  are,  and  also  that  it  is 
your  duty  to  excel.  Think  ever  that  you 
are  born  to  perform  great  duties. 
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TAHITI. 

The  Tahiti  of  today  is  not  what  it  was 
in  the  days  of  Captain  Cook  when  he 
visited  it  and  became  acquainted  with 
its  country,  people  and  their  customs  and 
habits.  About  onfi  hundred  and  twenty 
years  have  passed  away  since  then,  and 
now  instead  of  finding  the  people  wear- 
ing the  bark  of  trees  for  a  covering,  you 
see  them  wearing  clothes  that  are  made 
by  Europeans,  and  in  place  of  living  en- 
tirely upon  roots,  fish  and  the  fruits  of 
the  land,  the}  consume  to  a  great  ex- 
tent the  flour,  rice,  coffee,  tea,  sugar, 
beef  and  butter  of  the  foreigner.  You 
findjthem  today  praying  to,  and  worship- 
ing the  God  of  the  Christian  instead  of 
bowing  down  to,  and  reverencing  the 
carved  idol  of  wood  and  stone,  whom 
the}'  so  devoutly  tried  to  please,  by  pre- 
senting to  him  sacrifices  in  the  shape  of 
human  beings,  animals,  and  the  products 
of  the  land.  The  meeting  house,  or 
church,  has  taken  the  place  of  the 
"marae"  or  place  where  the  sacrifices 
were  made.  The  "marae"  was  built 
like  a  large  altar,  of  common  building 
and  coral  rock,  and  it  was  here  that  the 
priests  came  and  chanted  their  prayers, 
offered  sacrifice,  etc.  It  had  no  doubt, 
been  a  very  ancient  custom  for  the 
people  to  attend  these  ceremonies;  no 
one,  however,  but  the  priests  were  al- 
lowed to  take  part  in  officiating  there, 
when  sacrifice  was  offered.  Many  of 
these  places  of  worship  were  of  immense 
proportions,  one  especially  bein<;[  men- 
tioned in  the  Encyclopedia  Britanica, 
as  having  been  two  hundred  and  seventy 
feet  long,  ninety-four  feet  wide,  and  fifty 
feet  high,  and  whose  summit  was 
reached  by  ascending  a  flight  of  coral 
and  basalt  steps.  Besides  being  used 
as  places  to  offer  up  sacrifice  the  "maraes" 
were  used  also  as  sepulchers  for  the 
bodies  of  their    departed    chiefs,  and    it 


was  here  that  the  priests  used  to  sit  for 
hours  and  chant  prajers  to  their  hea- 
then gods.  Especially  was  this  so  in 
times  of  trouble,  as  in  case  of  war  with 
another  tribe,  or  the  inhabitants  of  an 
adjoining  island.  They  would  then  in- 
variably think  it  necessary  to  make  a 
sacrifice  of  a  human  being,  and  utter 
long  prayers  in  order  to  gain  the  favor 
of  their  god.  It  was  in  the  power  of 
the  principal  chiefs  to  make  a  selection 
of  any  one  they  desired  to  offer  up  as  a 
sacrifice.  The  victims  usually  selected 
were  those  who  had  no  special  work  to 
perform,  and  who  wandered  over  the 
country  in  an  aimless  way.  Not  until 
they  would  be  struck  down  b}'  some  of 
the  trusty  servants  of  the  chiefs,  would 
they  be  aware  of  their  having  been  se- 
lected. Captain  Cook  relates  his  having 
witnessed  one  of  these  human  offerings 
when  on  his  last  visit  to  Tahiti  in  the 
year  1777.  It  was  just  before  they  en- 
gaged in  a  war  with  the  people  of  the 
neighboring  island  "Eimeo,"  or  as  it  is 
more  modernly  called  "Morea, "  and  it 
was  on  account  of  his  being  such  a  great 
friend  to  the  king  and  his  people,  that 
he  was  permitted  to  see  them  participate 
in  their  heathenish  customs.  Four 
priests  were  at  the  altar  going  through 
their  prayers  and  various  ceremonies. 
The  victim  was  of  course  dead,  but  at 
various  times  bunches  of  his  hair  were 
plucked  out;  and  after  this  his  left  eye 
was  gouged  out  b}'  a  priest  and  brought 
to  the  king.  The  priest  made  a  motion 
as  if  to  pass  the  eye  of  the  victim  into 
the  mouth  of  the  king,  and  then  return 
it,  after  which  the  king  pronounced  his 
body  consumed  by  the  "eatooa,"  or 
god.  When  asked  their  reason  for  pre- 
senting human  sacrifices,  the  natives  re- 
plied, saying  that  it  was  an  old  cus- 
tom and  was  agreeable  fo  their  god, 
who  came    and  fed    upon    the   sacrifices; 
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in  consequence  of  which  he  complied 
with  their  requests.  When  told  that 
this  could  not  very  well  be,  as  he  was 
neither  seen  to  do  it,  nor  were  the 
bodies  ot  the  animals  quickly  consumed; 
and  that  as  to  the  human  victim,  they 
prevented  his  feeding  on  him,  by  bury- 
ing his  body  in  the  "marae. "  In  answer 
to  these  arguments  they  said  he  came  in 
the  night,  but  invisibly,  and  fed  onl}' 
on  the  soul  or  immaterial  part,  which, 
according  to  their  doctrine,  remains 
about  the  place  of  sacrifice,  until  the 
body  of    the  victim  is    entirely    decayed. 

Many  noted  writers  and  travelers  have 
thought  this  presenting  of  human  sacri- 
fice as  a  survival  of  cannibalism,  but  as 
to  whether  it  is  true  or  not  is  something 
which  has  not  as  yet  been  determined. 
The  Tahitians  themselves  declare  that 
they  and  their  forefathers  never  were 
cannibals  and  there  is  nothing  outside 
of  what  is  mentioned  above,  which  goes 
to  show  or  tends  to  make  a  person  be- 
lieve  that  they  ever  were. 

As  to  the  discovery  of  Tahiti,  history 
informs  us  that  a  Spaniard  by  the  name 
of  Pedro  Fernandez  de  Quires  visited 
it  as  early  as  1607.  A  great  length  of 
time  after  this,  (1767,)  Tahiti  was 
visited  by  the  Englishman  Wallis,  who 
took  possession  of  it  in  the  name  of 
George  III  and  named  it  after  him. 
The  year  following  the  visit  of  Wallis 
there  appeared  on  its  shores  a  French- 
man by  the  name  of  Bougainville,  who 
put  a  claim  on  it  as  French  territory,  and  I 
named  it,   La  Nouvelle  Cythere. 

But  the  world  knew  little  about  it,  or 
its  people  up  to  the  time  when  Captain 
Cook  visited  it  in  1769,  1773-4  and  '77. 
The  principal  reason  of  Captain  Cook 
being  sent  to  the  South  Seas,  by  the 
Royal  Society,  was  that  he  might 
properly  make  an  observation  of  the 
transit  of.  Venus    over    the    disc    of    the 


sun.  Captain  Wallis  had,  previous  to 
his  going  on  his  trip  of  exploration, 
been  recommended  by  the  Earl  of  Mor- 
ton, (then  President  of  the  Royal  So- 
ciety,) to  fix  upon  a  place  where  the  ob- 
servation might  be  accomplished.  He 
decided  that  the  island  named  by  him 
as  George's  Island,  (later  called,  "Ota- 
heite, ")  would  be  a  proper  place,  and 
accordingly  reported  it  to  the  Society 
on  his  return  to  England,  which  hap- 
pened just  as  Captain  Cook  and  com- 
pany were  fitting  out  their  370  ton 
vessel,  called  the  "Endeavour."  Cap- 
tain Cook  and  company  left  Englands' 
shores  on  the  30th  of  July  1768,  and 
after  short  stops  to  get  water,  wood  and 
provisions  at  the  island  of  Madeira,  the 
city  of  Rio  De  Janeiro,  and  the  strait 
of  Le  Mairs  arrived  in  "Matavai,  "or 
Port  Royal  bay.  Tahiti,  on  the  13th  of 
April,  1769.  A  high  point  on  the  north 
of  the  island  was  selected  as  the  most 
suitable  place  to  take  the  observation, 
and  here  it  was,  that,  on  the  1st  of  May, 
the  observatory  was  erected,  and  on  the 
3rd  of  June  the  transit  of  Venus  success- 
fully observed.  The  place  was  given 
the  name  of  Point  Venus,  which  it  holds 
to  this  day,  and  upon  it  has  been  built 
a  light-house  which  serves  a  noble  pur- 
pose in  warning  the  war}'  mariner,  who 
beholds  it  in  the  night,  of  his  near 
approach  to  the  land  which  has  been 
termed  by  travelers,  as  the  "Queen  of 
the  Pacific. " 

Eugene  M.    Cannon. 


There  is  nothing  lower  than  hypoc- 
risy. To  profess  friendship  and  act 
enmity  is  a  sure  proof  of  total  depravity. 

Men  are  sometimes  accused  of  pride 
merely  because  their  accusers  would  be 
proud  themselves  if  they  were  in  their 
places. 
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qe014ge  q.  cannon,  tcdixoi?. 
Salt  Lake  City,   December  15,  1896. 


EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


THE    SUNDAY    SCHOOL  WORK. 

IT  is  the"^  aim  of "  the  Sunday  School 
Union  to  give  the  Stake  Superinten- 
dents and  the  teachers  generally  such 
instructions  from  time  to  time  as  may  be 
necessary  to  promote  the  well-being  of  the 
schools.  Elders  George  Goddard  and 
Karl  G.  Maeser,  as  well  as  other  members 
of  the  Board,  visit  the  different  schools 
and  have  opportunities  of  seeing  defects, 
if  any  exist,  and  can  point  them  out. 
It  is,  very  desirable  that  our  Sunday 
Schools  should  adopt  and  maintain  the 
best  methods  of  conducting  their  exer- 
cises. There  should  be,  as  far  as 
possible,  uniformity  in  these  methods. 
We  should  profit  by  experience,  and  we 
have  had  a  long  experience  now,  in  the 
conducting  of  Sunday  Schools  in  these 
valleys.  With  the  advantage.^  we  pos- 
sess we  should  have  a  model  system  of 
schools.  There  should  scarcel}'  be  any 
limit  to  their  usefulness  and  power  for 
good.  We  have  the  truth  and  the 
authority  to  teach  it.  What  a  wonderful 
help  we  have  in  the  Priesthood,  and 
especially  when  with  that,  we  have  the 
Spirit  of  the  Lord! 

All  who  have  witnessed  the  growth  of 
our  Sunday  Schools  and  seen  the  results 
which  have  been  wrought  out  by  them 
must  be  impressed  with  their  impor- 
tance. If  they  are  Latter-day  Saints 
they  must  praise  the  Lord  for  helping 
His  servants  to  introduce  and  make 
them  so  general  as  they  have  become. 
They    became     general  none    too    soon. 


The  opponents  of  the  Latter-day  Saints, 
who  have  felt  anxious  to  destroy  their 
Church  soon  learned,  after  they  came 
here  as  missionaries,  that  they  had  small 
chances  of  success  in  trying  to  draw 
away  the  grown  up  men  and  women  from 
the  faith.  But  they  hoped  to  succeed 
with  the  children.  And  where  they 
have  induced  children  of  Latter-dav 
Saints  to  be  pupils  in  their  schools  those 
children  have  grown  up  unbelievers  in 
the  Gospel. 

Before  these  people  had  occupied 
much  ground  among  us,  our  Sunday 
School  system  had  become  quite  gen- 
erally established.  There  was  no  need 
for  the  children  of  our  Church  to  go 
elsewhere  for  Sunday  School  teaching. 
There  was  no  pretext  for  sectarians  to 
establish  such  schools  in  our  settlements, 
or  to  charge  that  we  neglected  the  chil- 
dren and  did  not  furnish  them  religious 
instruction  or  Bible  teaching. 

If  there  were  no  Latter-day  Saint  Sun- 
day Schools  there  is  not  a  settlement  in 
our  country  that  would  not  have  had  a  sec- 
tarian Sunday  School  in  it.  The  conse- 
quences that  would  have  followed  can  be 
easily  imagined  The  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter  da}'  Saints  would  have  re- 
ceived a  severe  blow.  Let  our  children  be 
weaned  from  the  Gospel  and  what  have 
we  to  look  forward  to?  But,  thank  the 
Lord,  He  has  blessed  His  servants  in 
their  labors  in  the  Sundaj'  School;  and 
now  nearly  one  hundred  thousand  chil- 
dren are  taught  the  truth  and  made 
familiar  with  the  principles  of  the  Gos- 
pel—  the  plan  of  salvation.  In  this  way 
these  schools  become  safeguards  against 
unbelief  and  error. 


The  plan  of  holding  annual  Sunday 
School  conferences  is  an  admirable  one 
and  tends  to  help  the  cause  very  much 
in    every    direction.      These    conferences 
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should  be  made  as  popular  as  possible, 
so  as  to  cause  every  child  in  all  the  set- 
tlements to  desire  to  be  a  member  of  the 
Sunday  School. 

This  can  best  be  done,  so  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Sunda}'  School  Union  Board 
fee]. 

By  holding  the  first  day's  conference 
(Saturday)  in  one  place  or  settlement 
and  the  second  day's  conference  (Sun- 
day)  in  another. 

We  feel  sure  the  Stake  Superinten- 
dents will  see  in  this  suggestion  a  means 
of  reaching  and  interesting  a  greater 
number  of  teachers,  pupils  and  parents. 

Another  suggestion  in  the  same  line, 
and  from  the  same  source,  is,  that  on 
the  days  when  these  conferences  are 
held,  all  the  children  in  the  settlement, 
and  in  the  surrounding  settlements, 
should  be  gathered,  and,  with  their 
hymn  books,  be  prepared  for  depaitment 
or  concert  exercises.  Need  we  say  to 
Superintendents  and  teachers,  in  this 
connection,  how  important  it  is  that  the 
children  should  be  ready  punctually  at 
10  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  2  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon? 

It  should  be  remembered  that  in  these 
conferences  congregational  singing  and 
concert  recitations  are  very  attractive  and 
essential  features,  and  should  be  fos- 
tered. 

Whenever  practicable  also,  either 
written  or  verbal  reports  should  be  pre- 
sented by  each  school  at  these  con- 
ferences. 

Speaking  of  department  exercises,  it 
will  be  better  to  select  a  few  of  the  most 
efficient  pupils  from  each  department 
for  these  exercises,  and  not  have  them 
longer  than  ten  or  fifteen  minues  dura- 
tion. It  is  suggested  that  two  such  ex- 
ercises at  each  meeting  can  be  given, 
beside  one  or  two   concert    exercises,    as 


Articles  of  Faith,  Lord's  Prayer,  Ten 
Commandments,  selections  from  the 
Savior's  sermon  on  the  mount,  etc. 

Another  point  that  should  be  borne  in 
mind  in  connection  with  these  annual 
conferences  is,  that  it  is  not  necessary 
to  close  any  Sunday  School  in  the  Stake 
on  Sunday  morning,  except  the  one  that 
furnishes  the  exercises. 

In  concluding  these  suggestions  we 
recommend  them  to  the  consideration  of 
superintendents  and  teachers  in  every 
Stake.  Let  us  have  uniformity  through- 
out our  schools.  It  is  not  proper  or 
wise  to  multiply  rules  to  burden  or  em- 
barrass those  in  charge  of  schools.  But 
there  are  certain  common-sense  methods 
which  all  can  understand  and  act  upon 
when  aided  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord. 


CARE    IN    TEACHING. 

A  st3'le  of  teaching,  which  is  not  at- 
tended with  good  results  has  grown  up 
in  some  of  the  Sunday  Schools  which  the 
Deseret  Sunday  School  Union  has  heard 
of,  and  which  the  Board  thinks  ought  to 
be  called  to  the  attention  of  superin- 
tendents. It  arises  from  an  anxiety  on 
the  part  of  some  who  have  charge  of 
theological  or  other  classes  to  contrast  the 
opinions  of  the  world  with  the  doctrines  of 
the  Gospel.  This  is  a  good  method  of 
teaching  if  not  carried  too  far.  There 
are  teachers,  however,  who  explain  the 
erroneous  opinions  and  theories  of 
prominent  men  concerning  different 
points  of  the  Gospel  at  such  length  and 
with  such  minuteness  as  to  almost  lead 
the  pupils  to  think  that  the}-  (the 
teachers)  believe  these  false  opinions  to 
be  more  correct  than  the  teachings  of 
the  Elders  of  our  Church.  Thus,  not 
many  Sundays  ago,  one  teacher  was  giv- 
ing a  review  of  the  ideas  of  certain 
scientific  men  concerning  the   deluge    at 
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the  time  of  Noah.  There  are  scientific 
men  who  do  not  believe  that  this  delueje 
was  universal,  for  the  reason,  as  they 
argue,  that  it  is  impossible  for  enough 
water  to  be  found  to  cover  the  entire 
earth  to  the  tops  of  the  highest  moun- 
tains; for,  they  ask,  if  such  were  the 
case,  what  became  of  the  water  when  the 
deluge  was  ended?  This  was  dwelt  upon 
by  this  teacher  with  such  detail  and  the 
arguments  explained  so  fully  that  those 
who  heard  them  went  away  with  the  idea 
that  he  had  the  same  view,  and  that  he 
desired  to  convey  the  idea  that  the  deluge 
was  only  a  partial  one. 

Now,  this  method  of  teaching  is  not 
attended  with  good  effects.  When 
teachers  attempt  to  give  the  views  of 
scientific  men  which  are  opposed  to  the 
records  the  Lord  has  given  to  us,  the)' 
should  be  careful  to  clear  them  up  and 
not  leave  the  young  people  in  doubt  as 
to  the  doctrine  or  the  points  of  history 
they  may  be  dwelling  upon. 

It  is  sometimes  the  case,  also,  that 
the  theories  of  ttiose  who  believe  in 
evolution  in  connection  with  the  crea- 
tion are  set  forth  in  a  wa}'  to  leave  the 
young  people  in  doubt  as  to  what  is  cor- 
rect. Great  pains  should  be  taken  to 
avoid  this. 

The  important  point  to  keep  in  view 
always  by  Sunday  School  teachers  is  that 
the  children  shall  get  correct  views  con- 
cerning all  these  matters,  that  doubt  may 
not  be  be-gotten  m  their  minds.  No  doubt 
upon  an}-  of  these  questions  should  be 
permitted  to  enter,  much  less  be  in- 
stilled, into  the  minds  of  the  children; 
and  if  a  teacher  in  a  theological  class 
takes  a  course  to  awaken  doubt  upon 
these  matters,  he  is  unfitted  for  his  posi- 
tion. Naturally  the  young  people  of  our 
Church  are  without  doubt,  and  it  is  very 
wrong  to  create  it. 


In  doctrinal  questions  we  are  told  the 
same  fault  can  be  found  with  some 
teachers.  The  doctrines  of  the  apostate 
churches  of  Christendom  are  given  so 
full  an  explanation  and  the  true  princi- 
ples of  the  Gospel  so  briefly  touched 
upon  that  injury  rather  than  good  is 
done.  Probably  this  arises  from  the 
idea  which  the  teachers  may  entertain 
that  the  students  understand  the  princi- 
ples of  the  Gospel.  But  this  is  not  the 
case  in  every  instance.  Therefore,  great 
pains  should  be  taken  not  to  dwell  too 
much  upon  the  untrue  and  set  it  forth 
with  great  minuteness  to  the  neglect  of 
the  true  as  embodied  in  the  principles 
of  the  Gospel.  Teachers  should  not 
assume  that  the  students  whom  they  are 
teaching  know  as  much  as  they  do,  be- 
cause if  they  did  they  would  not  need  to 
be  taught. 


MARTA'S  CHRISTHAS. 

"  I  WONDER,  I  do  wonder  what  1  am 
going  to  get  for  Christmas.  Oh,  mamma 
dear,  don't  cry.  I  love  you  so  much, 
dear  mamma.  "  And  the  brave  little 
comforter  dried  her  mamma's  tears 
which  she  knew  were  falling  because 
her  dear  papa  was  dead. 

"Now,  mamma,  I'll  just  write  a  long 
letter  to  dear  old  Santa  Claus  and  tell 
him  what  I  want,  if  you  won't  cry  an- 
other speck. " 

"Santa  wont  bring  us  much  this  year, 
Marta  darling,"  said  the  poor  little 
mamma  sadly.  "But  3'ou'll  be  good 
and  brave,  wont  you,  pet,  even  if  you 
don't  get  an}'  presents?" 

But  Marta  was  sure  that  Santa  Claus 
would  not  forget  her  this  time,  he  never 
had,  and  she  had  seen  four  Christmas 
days  already.  She  did  not  remember 
them  all  to  be  sure,  but  she  still  had  the 
little  gold    ring    with   her    name    on    it. 
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which  he  had  brought  her  the  first  year, 
when  she  was  only  a  tiny  little  baby  in 
long  clothes;  and  she  remembered  the 
last  Christmas,  and  the  grand  old  tree 
covered  with  lighted  candles  and  bon- 
bons and  a  jolly  old    Santa    perched  up 


all  alone  so  cold  and  still  under  the 
ground.  The  tears  would  come  when 
she  thought  of  him,  and  she  climbed 
upon  the  broad  window  seat,  so  that  she 
could  look  out  over  the  frozen  snow 
which  glittered  in  the  moon-light  to  the 


on  top,  and  the  tea  set,    and    the    lovely  I   place  where    his  Jbody    was    lying.      She 


doll  dressed  in  pale  blue  silk  which  was 
for  "papa's  dear  little  treasure."  Oh 
yes,  she  knew  that  she  would  not  be 
forgotten    this    year    although    her    dear 


knew  that  he  was  not  there  for  her 
mamma  had  told  her  all  about  it,  how 
his  body  was  dead,  but  his  spirit,  which 
was  himself,    liad    gone  to    Heaven    be- 


papa  was  not  here.    And  then    she    gave      cause  God  needed  him. 

a  little  sob  as  she  thought  of  him  lying  j       She  really  didn't  mean  to  go  to  sleep, 
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for  she  had  a  long  letter  in  her  mind  to 
write  to  Santa  Claus;  but  somehow,  as 
she  sat  there  thinking  and  thinking  she 
was  sound  asleep  before  she  knew  it. 
And  then  she  had  the  most  beautiful 
dream.  She  thought  that  she  was  walk- 
ing with  her  papa  through  a  lovely  gar- 
den, and  that  he  was  well  and  happy. 

"Marta, "  he  said,  "be  a  good  girl 
and  help  mamma  all  you  can." 

And  then  her  dream  changed  and  it 
was  Santa  who  was  with  her.  She  saw 
him  plainly  through  the  window,  at  least 
she  dreamed  she  did  you  know,  and  his 
pack  was  loaded  with  goodies  for  her 
mamma  and  herself.  So  soundly  was 
she  sleeping  that  she  did  not  waken 
when  her  grandma,  who  had  just  come 
on  the  train  from  her  home  to  stay  with 
them,  kissed  her  softly  and  carried  her 
off  to  her  little  bed. 

The  next  morning  was  Christmas,  and 
Marta  waked  up  bright  and  early.  Chil- 
dren alwa3S  do  on  that  da}-  I  think. 
Seeing  a  light  in  her  mamma's  room, 
she  hopped  out  of  bed  and  ran  in  there, 
and  then  what  do  you  think  she  saw? 
A  tiny  baby  boy  curled  up  on  mamma's 
arm!  She  was  so  surprised  that  she  did 
not  notice  grandma  nor  anybody  but 
that  dear  little  baby. 

"Oh  mamma,  is  it  ours?"  she  asked 
breathlessly. 

"Yes,  my  darling, our  little  baby  boy.  " 

And  then  grandma  lifted  her  up  on  the 
bed  that  she  might  see  the  little  treasure. 

"I  am  so  glad,  "she  said  as  she  kissed 
his  soft  cheek.  "I  know  that  God  sent 
him  to  us  so  that  we  would  not  feel  so 
bad  about  papa. " 

Marta  had  still  another  surprise  that 
happy  Christmas  day,  besides  grandma 
and  the  baby.  Right  early  in  the  morn- 
ing before  she  had  even  thought  of  look- 
ing to  see  if  there  was  anything  in  her 
stocking,  who  should  come  rushing  into 


the  house  but  her  dear  Uncle  Jack,  her 
papa's  brother.  He  had  been  way  off 
in  Texas  for  nearly  a  year,  and  had 
come  home  just  as  soon  as  he  heard  of 
her  papa's  death,  to  take  care  of  her,  he 
said,  as  he  hugged  her  close.  And 
presents!  Well,  you  just  ought  to  have 
seen  them ! 

"I  met  Santa  out  here  as  I  came  along, 
and  he  gave  me  these  things  for  you  and 
mamma,"  he  said  as  he  opened  his  great 
satchel  for  her  to  unpack. 

"They  are  ver}'  nice,"  said  Marta  as 
she  looked  them  all  over,  and  tenderly 
petted  a  large  blue  eyed  doll,  "but  I 
guess  I'm  gladder  over  our  baby  boy, 
and  j'ou  and  grandma  than  anything. 
This  is  the  best  Christmas  I  ever  had, 
I  think." 

The    whole    day   was    happy    for    her. 

She  did  not  know  that  when  her  Uncle 
Jack  stood  by  the  window  looking  out 
over  the  snow  for  such  a  long  time,  that 
he  was  thinking  of  her  papa,  and  trying 
hard  to  keep  back  the  tears.  She  only 
knew  that  she  loved  him  very  much  as 
he  held  her  on  his  knee  and  they  talked 
of  her  papa  and  Uncle  Jack  said  he  was 
going  to  try  to  be  as  good  and  kind  to  her 
and  her  mamma  as  his  brother  had  been. 

And  so  passed  Marta' s  Christmas. 
Of  course  she  missed  her  papa,  but 
when  she  said  her  prayers  that  night 
after  such  a  happy  day,  she  thanked  God 
for  sending  Uncle  Jack  and  baby  to  take 
his  place. 


A  wicked  intention  destroys  the  good 
which  we  do,  and  a  good  intention  is 
not  sufficient  to  excuse  the  evil  which 
it  produces. 

Genius  hears  one  individual  and  then 
comprehends  ten. 

Conscience  warns  us  as  a  friend 
before  it  punishes  as  a  judge. 
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CHILD  LIFE  IN   HOLLAND.* 

Rosy-cheeked,  round-faced,  fair-haired 
children  of  Holland.  I  hardly  know 
whether  to  introduce  you  to  this  class 
in  the  winter  or  in  the  summer. 

The  spring  and  autumn  I  shall  avoid, 
for  then  a  great  part  of  5'our  kingdom  is 
like  a  large  lake  or  sea,  dotted  with 
little  patches  of  marshy  land,  each  of 
them  just  large  enough  to  hold  a  wind- 
mill, a  willow-tree,  and  a  forlorn  looking 
cottage,  or  a  mound  or  two,  to  which 
you  can  fly  for  safety  in  the  event  of  an 
inundation. 

This  is  not  cheerful-looking,  and  I 
should  like  my  hearers  to  see  you  at 
your  best  in  the  summer  time,  perhaps, 
when  you  are  sailing  your  mimic  boats 
on  the  canals  or  ponds,  or  lakes;  or 
when  you  are  playing  before  your  clean, 
red-tiled,  green  or  blue  shuttered  cot- 
tages; or  are  wandering  in  the  green 
meadows  among  the  sleek  black  and 
white  cattle;  or  are  assembling  on  the 
pier  of  your  native  village  to  wash  your 
pans,  and  jars,  and  dishes,  and  baskets, 
and  await  the  arrival  of  the  boats  that 
bring  you  in  stores  of  fish;  or  are  sailing 
down  the  rivers  on  the  rafts  which  have 
been  your  homes  from  birth.  In  winter, 
too,  they  would,  1  think,  envy  youwhen 
all  your  ponds  and  lakes  and  canals  are 
covered  with  thick  ice  and  you  don  your 
skates  and  skim  swiftly  along  like  so 
many  water  birds. 

What  fine  fun  to  skatu  to  school  and 
back,  to  skate  to  market  for  apples  and 
nuts,  to  skate  in  companies,  consisting  of 
five  or  six  rows  with  five  or  six  bovs  and 
girls  in  each  row,  all  taking  hands, 
to  skate  to  a  neighboring  village  or 
town,  to  skating  matches,  skating-games, 
skating  clubs! 


*  An  cxcrolflo  prnscntod  before  tlic,  Nonniil  trulnlnj; 
class  of  th*'  ltri(<huiii  Vniin^;  Acarlciny,  I'rovo,  Utiili 
<  ictobcr  14,  isgfi. 


Yes!  decidedly,  Holland  must  be 
visited  in  the  winter,  and  the  "Vyver, " 
the  beautiful  pond  or  lake  in  the  center 
of  the  Hague,  the  wealthiest  town  in 
Holland — which  is  so  lovely  in  summer 
when  majestic  swans  are  sailing  on  it, 
and  many  colored  ducks  and  other  water 
fowl  are  disporting  themselves  to  their 
hearts  content,  is  still  lovelier  when  the 
trees  around  are  laden  with  sparkling 
snow,  and  long  icicles  are  hanging  from 
rock  and  grotto,  and  court  ladies  in  vel- 
vet and  furs,  and  court  gentlemen,  and 
the  children  of  wealthy  citizens,  and 
simple  school-boys  and  school  girls  are 
all  amusing  themselves  together  on  its 
polished  surface.  But  before  I  begin  to 
speak  of  girls  and  boys  who  are  old 
enough  to  don  skates,  I  must  tell  you 
something  about  the  very  young  chil- 
dren and  the  babies  of  Holland,  and 
especially  of  a  singular  and  pretty  cus- 
tom observed  throughout  the  country. 

When  the  children  of  a  family  are  told 
that  they  have  a  new  brother  or  sister 
the}'  are  not  always  willing  to  welcome 
it  as  they  should. 

The  youngest  especially  who  has  been 
"baby"  hitherto  feels  rather  aggrieved 
and  considers  the  new-comer  in  the 
light  of  a  usurper,  who  deserves  to  be 
pinched  rather  than  kissed.  Now  the 
good  parents  of  Holland,  who  are  very 
fond  of  their  children,  and  try  to  spare 
them  all  unnecessary  pain,  have  hit  up- 
on an  excellent  plan  to  make  baby 
welcome. 

As  he  lies  in  his  cradle,  which  is  like 
the  English  one,  they  fill  his  little  arms 
with  trumpet-shaped  bags  brimfuU  of 
comfits,  and  these  are  distriubtetl  among 
the  childri'n  as  baby's  presents. 

Baby  continues  to  present  these  tiny 
comfits— which  the  children  eat  on 
bread  and  butter,  and  are  very  fond  of — 
for  the  space   of  six   weeks,    when    lie    is 
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supposed  to  have  established  his  right 
to  exist. 

Babies  are  dressed  very  much  as  in 
England,  except  that  in  some  cases 
an  old  custom  is  adhered  to  of  wrap- 
ping up  their  heads  in  three  caps — one 
of  cambric,  another  of  silk,  and  a  third 
of  lace. 

The  christening  always  takes  place  on 
a  Sunday,  and  is  followed  by  a  great  din- 
ner, to  which  all  the  relatives  are 
invited. 

Birthdays  are  always  celebrated  in 
Holland.  Visits  of  congratulation  are 
paid,  presents  and  bouquets  given,  and 
if  it  be  the  birthday  of  father  or  mother, 
one  of  the  children  recites  a  piece  of 
poetry,  e  copy  of  which,  written  on  an 
elaborately  ornamented  piece  of  paper, 
is  presented  to  the  parents  to  keep. 

As  a  rule,  children  dine  with  the 
parents,  but  they  are  never  allowed  to  use 
a  knife.  They  take  the  fork  in  their 
right  hand,  and  are  taught  to  rest  the 
left  hand  on  the  table  by  the  side  of  the 
plate. 

What  are  the  homes  of  the  cbidren  of 
Hollland  like?     I  will  describe  a  few. 

The  wealthy  inhabitants  of  the  Hague 
live  in  villas,  mansions,  or  palaces, 
where  all  the  luxuries  and  splendors  of 
the  East  are  collected. 

They  hold  so  called  Indian  festivals, 
at  which  houses  and  gardens  are  illumi- 
nated,rich  Oriental  draperies  clothe  walls 
and  windows,  massive  gold  and  silver 
plate  deck  table  and  sideboard,  all  the 
guests  appear  in  magnificent  costume, 
diamonds  and  pearls,  and  immense  vases 
are  filled  with  a  profusion  of  the  loveliest 
flowers. 

A  ver)-  different  home  has  the  rafts- 
man; and  yet  I  doubt  if  it  has  not  more 
charms  for  children  than  the  wealthy 
mansions.  The  raftsman  lives  on  his 
raft  with  wife  and  children. 


The  raft  is  composed  of  trunks  of 
trees  laid  side  by  side.  On  these  a 
pretty  cottage  of  two  stories  is  built, 
containing  sitting-room  and  bed-rooms. 
The  windows  are  curtained,  the  shutters 
are  gaily  painted,  and  there  are  even 
balconies  around  the  cottage,  full  of 
plants  and  bright  flowers.  The  rafts- 
man's trade  is  to  buy  earthenware  in  Ger- 
many and  sell  it  in  his  own   country. 

Children  spend  all  their  early  life  on 
these  rafts,  and  pleasant  it  must  be,  as 
they  float  down  through  the  prettily 
wooded  districts  in  Belgium  into  flat 
Holland,  where  there  is  always  something 
of  interest  for  them — the  storks  they 
love  so  well,  the  delicate  heron,  the 
water-fowl,  and  the  sea-birds,  that  fly  in 
flocks  far  inland  to  take  baths  in  the 
lake  as  a  change  from  their  wild 
ocean  life. 

Then  there  is  the  usual  home  of  the 
Dutch  peasant  boy  and  girl.  The  kit- 
chen is  the  principal  room,  and  very 
comfortable  it  looks,  with  its  red-brick 
floor  strewn  with  fresh  red  sand,  its 
brick  hearth,  its  tiled  walls,  polished 
chairs  and  tables,  and  copper  kettles 
and  saucepans,  as  bright  as  scrubbing 
can  make  them.  The  Dutch  are  very 
clean,  and  are  obliged  to  be  so,  for,  in 
their  damp  country  if  they  were  not  con- 
stantly rubbing  and  polishing  rust  and 
mould  would  take  complete  possession 
of  their  houses,  their  furniture,  and  all 
their  cooking  utensils.  The  cleanest 
village  in  the  world  is  said  to  be  Brook 
or  Brock.  There,  as  in  all  Holland,  it 
is  dangerous  to  walk  in  the  streets  on 
Saturday  without  an  umbrella  and  thick 
clogs,  however  fine  the  day  may  be,  for 
water  is  being  squirted  on  the  front  of 
each  house,  and  bucketsful  are  being 
poured  out  of  each  window,  or  are  being 
dashed  on  steps  and  pavements;  and  the 
dairies  and  cow-houses,  which  are  often 
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part  of  the  dwelling  houses,  are  being 
thoroughly  cleaned,  though  they  were  as 
clean  as  a  new  pin  before,  and  the 
wariest  pedestrian  will  scarcely  escape  a 
drenching. 

I  rather  pity  the  children  of  this 
village,  for  they  are  never  allowed  to 
come  to  the  front  of  the  house,  for  fear 
of  soiline;  the  steps  or  taking  the  polish 
off  the  railings,  and  their  lives  must  he 
one  perpetual  washing  day. 

There  are  excellent  and  numerous 
schools  in  Holland,  in  fact  every  village, 
even  the  smallest  has  its  neat,  clean 
school  house.  There  are  primary 
schools,  secondary  schools,  universities, 
military  schools,  and  schools  of  design, 
painting  and  sculpture,  and  schools  for 
the  blind  and  the  deaf  and  dumb. 

In  a  country  where  so  many  artists 
have  lived,  art  is  of  course  thought 
much  of.  In  many  schools  the  children 
are  allowed  to  draw  pictures  on  their 
slates  for  one  hour  every  day,  and  if  a 
child  show  any  talent  he  generally  finds 
some  one  to  help  him  on,  or  has  suffi- 
cient perseverance  to  work  his  way  to 
fame  by  his  own  efforts. 

The  dress  of  the  Dutch  boy  and  girl 
is''"very  quaint  and  pretty.  The  girls 
wear  gaily  embroidered  bodices,  red 
skirts  and  buckled  shoes,  massive  gold 
earrings,  necklaces  and  other  ornaments. 
When  they  grow  older  they  wear  a  kind 
of  gold  or  silver  helmet,  a  lace  cap  on 
the  top  of  that,  and  sometimes  a  bonnet 
besides. 

The  boys  and  men  wear  wide  baggj' 
trousers,  reaching  to  the  knee,  black 
worsted  stockings,  buckled  shoes,  jackets 
trimmed  with  large  coins,  many  of  them 
of  gold  and  silver,   and  small  felt    caps. 

Some    ot    the     childrens    amusements 
are     much    the    same    as     in     our     own 
country.       On  the  Sunday  before  Whit 
suntide  they  rise  very  early  and  the  one 


who  is  dressed  first  goes  to  the  different 
bed-room  doors,,  knocks  and  says  or 
sings; 

"Lazy  Loon, 

Sleepy  head, 

Lie  a  bed, 

Don't  get  up  till  noon." 

The  last  to  rise  in  the  house  generally 
the  father  or  mother,  is  expected  to  give 
every  member  of  the  house-hold  a 
special  kind  of  hot  bun,  which  isaKvays 
prepared  in  readiness. 

Easter  is  celebrated  by  giving  eggs, 
but  the  festival  that  all  delight  in  the 
most  is  that  of  Santa  Claus  or  St.  Nich- 
olas, the  special  patron  saint  of  the 
children. 

Santa  Claus  sends  his  presents  done 
up  in  wonderful  disguises,  or  hidden  in 
a  cabbage,  turnips  or  pumpkins;  or  per- 
haps he  will  appear  in   person. 

Then  he  is  laden  with  toys  of  all  des- 
criptions. 

While  the  children  are  gazing  atten- 
tively at  the  toys  and  Santa  Claus,  papa  in 
the  background  contrives  unseen  to  throw 
bonbons  into  the  air,  which  fall  among 
the  children  and  are  supposed  by  them 
to  descend  from  the  skies. 

Sometimes,  if  not  satished,  Santa 
Claus  sends  a    rod    instead    of    presents. 

Hence  the  song  that  the  children  sing 
as  the}'  await  to  be  admitted  to  the 
festal  room. 

"Look!  the  moon  .shines  through  the  trees; 

Children  cease  your  noisy  play, 

The  joyous  moment  has  arrived, 

St.  Nicholas'  happy,  hapj^y  day. 

With  beating  heart  we  \vn\t  to  see 

Who  gets  the  cake  and  whose  the  rod  will  be." 

Now  and  then,  when  the  children  are 
growing  too  old  and  wise  to  believe  im- 
plicitly in  Santa  Claus  the  parents  or 
elder  brothers  and  sisters  adopt  means 
to  revive  their  wavering  faith. 

They  dress  the    coachman    or   gardner 
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in  a  white  fur  cloak  and  place  him  on  a 
white  pony.  They  give  him  a  long  flax- 
en beard  and  wig,  arid  place  a  huge 
bishop's  mitre  on  his  head  and  an  im- 
mense gilt  cross  on  his  breast. 

Then  they  fill  his  arms  with  presents 
and  instruct  him  to  gallop  round  the 
house.  The  dogs  begin  to  bark,  the 
children  rush  to  the  windows  and    peep. 

Well!  after  all,  Santa  Claus  is  Santa 
Claus,  for  there  he  is  plainly  visible  in 
the  moonlight,  and  best  of  all  not  empty 
handed. 

Hurrah!  for  the  presents,  let  them 
come  from  whom  they  will.  The  chil- 
dren are  brave  enough  to  go  and  re- 
ceive their  presents  from  Santa  Claus 
himself,  who  bends  gravel}'  from  the 
pony,  and  delivers  them  in  silent  dignity, 
but  they  do  not  trust  themselves  to  stay 
near  him  too  long. 

Back  they  go  to  enter  the  enchanted 
room,  to  pick  up  the  little  figure  of  man 
or  woman,  who  stands  on  the  door  mat, 
with  suspiciously  bulged  out  pockets, 
to  search  the  said  pockets,  and  the  wide 
boots  to  dive  into  the  crowns  of  the  hats 
and  bonnets,  or  carefully  to  examine  the 
many  other  receptacles  of  Santa  Claus' 
gifts. 

Cora  Alexander. 

B.   Y.   Academy,  Provo,  tlxAH. 


We  all  love  those  whom  we  benefit  and, 
as  soon  as  we  find  ourselves  actually 
interested  in  benefiting  humanit}',  our 
love  for  humanitv  begins  to  grow  and  de- 
velop. It  is  a  sifting  process,  too;  how 
much  inferior  and  unfaithful  work  does 
it  cast  out!  If  we  are  laboring  only  for 
our  own  profit,  we  shall  do  more  and 
no  better  than  that  seems  to  demand; 
but  if  we  are  also  laboring  for  the  wel- 
fare of  man,  we  cannot  do  less  than 
our  best. 


The  true  way  to  deal  with  adverse  cir- 
cumstances is  to  be  still  greater  circum- 
stance yourself.  Nine  out  of  ten  of  the 
men  who  have  been  eminently  successful 
in  their  callings  have  fought  the  battle  of 
life  up  hill  against  many  opposing  forces. 
Instead  of  bemoaning  their  hard  lot,  they 
have  bowed  to  the  inevitable  and  used  it 
to  their  advantage.  Instead  of  asking  for 
an  impossible  chess  board,  thej  have 
taken  the  one  before  then  and  played  the 
game.  Look  at  that  tireless  worker, 
Lord  Brougham.  Can  any  one  believe 
that  by  any  combination  of  circumstances 
his  talents  could  have  been  kept  from 
asserting  themselves  and  winning  recog- 
nition? It  has  been  said  that  if  his 
station  had  been  that  of  a  shoeblack  he 
would  never  have  rested  content  until  he 
had  become  the  first  shoeblack  in  Eng- 
land. Tlie  luck  of  Napoleon  and  Nelson 
consisted,  they  said,  in  being  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  before  their  time.  When,  in 
the  darkest  hour  of  an  Indian  mutiny,  a 
handful  of  Englishmen,  poorly  armed 
and  provisioned,  t)ut  splendidly  led,  won 
eight  victories  in  succession,  the  revolted 
Sepo3's  said  their  conquercrs  had  the 
devil's  luck;  but  the  only  luck  in  the 
case  was  that  of  force  of  will,  invincible 
courage  and  skill  m  arms.  Good  luck 
IS  desirable  even  when  you  have  done 
your  best  tc  succeed,  but  remember  that 
the  most  favorable  circumstances  or 
strokes  of  fortune  are  of  little  value 
unless  you  have  prepared  yourself  to 
take  advantage  of  them. 


It  is  faith  in  something  and  enthus- 
iasm for  something  that  makes  a  life 
worth  looking  at. 

We  mu3t  trust  and  hope,  and  neither 
doubt  ourselves  nor  doubt  the  good  in 
others,  whether  friends  or  acquaintan- 
ces. 
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TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


A    GRATIFYING     IMPROVEMENT. 

Since  the  admission  of  the  State  of 
Utah  into  the  Union,  and  the  election  of 
the  judiciar}'  b}'  the  people,  a  noticeable 
and  exceedingly  gratifjang  change  has 
taken  place  in  one  respect:  the  men 
who  are  summoned  as  jurors  to  try  cases 
are  of  a  class  such  as  will  give  great 
satisfaction  to  the  public  generallj',  and 
especially  to  honest  litigants  and  honest 
and  conscientious  lawyers.  The  object 
of  a  jury  trial  is  to  refer  disputed  facts 
to  the  impartial  judgment  of  a  few  men 
of  average  understanding,  and  of  nearly 
the  same  station  in  life  as  the  litigants — 
men  who  understand  the  nature  of  the 
facts,  and  whose  familiarity  with  public 
affairs  and  the  transaction  of  business 
enables  them  to  decide  with  an  authorit}' 
that  cannot  very  well  be  questioned  as 
to  their  view  of  the  case. 

Is  it  too  much  to  say  that  in  this 
country  for  years  trials  by  jury  had  al- 
most fallen  into  contempt?  The  qualifi- 
cations of  jurors  have  been  too  low. 
They  have  been  in  too  many  instances 
selected  from  a  class  of  men  almost  de- 
void of  conscience,  and  utterly  indiffer- 
ent to  the  rights  of  their  fellow  citizens. 
Many  of  the  jurors  have  been  men  who 
had  no  interest  in  the  country,  and  were 
prejudiced  and  ill-informed,  and  who  had 
not  those  essential  (jualifications  which 
would  be  likely  to  make  verdicts  accept- 
able to  litigants  or  the  public  generally. 
Men's  sense  of  justice  has  been  shocked, 
and  in  too  many  instances  outraged,  by 
the  verdicts  of  juries  of  this  description. 
Trials  by  jury  have  sometimes  been  com- 
paredto  a  lottery,  because  of  the  capric- 
ious and  wayward  humors  which  have 
swayed  jurors,  or  because  of  the  jurors 
being  obtuse  and  uneducated.  Indirect, 
and    perhaps    direct,    bribery    has    often 


been  suspected.  At  any  rate,  improper 
influences  must  have  been  brought  to 
bear  to  have  caused  some  verdicts  to 
be  rendered. 

Trial  b)'  jury  finds  its  strength  in  the 
honest  and  conscientious  regard  for  truth 
and  for  right  which  jurors  ought  to 
possess.  It  appeals  to  our  sense  of  fair- 
play;  for  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that 
twelve  honest  men,  capable  of  under- 
standing the  facts  of  a  case,  and  suffi- 
cientl}'  intelligent  to  see  the  bearings  of 
evidence,  will  go  far  astray  in  the  ren- 
dering of  a  verdict.  And  for  the  honor 
of  our  courts,  and  for  the  respect  which 
every  citizen  ought  to  have  for  our  legal 
tribunals,  no  pains  should  be  spared  to 
secure  jurors  of  this  character.  I  am 
greatly  pleased  now  to  see  the  names  of 
men  of  high  repute  and  strong  character, 
men  of  known  honesty  and  fairness,  on 
the  jury  list.  It  is  an  assurance  that 
cases  submitted  to  the  courts  will  receive 
proper  attention  and  will  be  decided 
according  to  law  and  evidence.  If  mis- 
takes shall  be  made,  they  will  not  be 
attributable  to  improper  motives  or  im- 
proper influences.  The  character  of  our 
courts  will  be  uplifted  by  the  care  that 
will  be  exhibited  in  the  selection  of 
citizens  for  jury  service,  and  we  shall  be 
disappointed,  should  this  practice  be  con- 
tinued, if  the  credit  of  our  courts  'is  not 
greatly  enhanced  and  their  reputation  for 
righteous  judgment  shall  not  become 
widespread. 

We  liave  in  this  countr\,  I  think,  a 
very  superior  class  of  people  for  jury 
service.  They  are  not  confined  to  one 
religion,  nor  to  one  party;  hut  can  be 
found  in  all.  Let  there  be  no  distinc- 
tion made  in  the  selection  of  jurors, 
using  men  of  all  religions  and  all  parties, 
looking  only  to  their  fitness  for  the 
position,  and  we  shall  have  juries  that 
will  be  the  admiration    of    all,    and    that 
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will  give  confidence  to  everybody  whose 
case  ia  submitted  to  them.  Of  all 
classes,  the  lawyers  ought  to  be  the  most 
gratified,  because  if  a  lawyer  is  an 
honest  man,  all  he  can  ask  is  that  the 
jury  will  decide  according  to  the  evi- 
dence. 

There  has  been  reluctance  on  the  part 
of  many  about  serving  on  juries.  It  is 
a  duty  that  many  men  would  like  to  be 
excused  from  performing.  But  every 
citizen  who  takes  any  pride  in  the  State 
and  in  its  judiciary  ought  to  take 
pleasure  in  attending  to  jury  service 
when  called  upon. 

The  Editor. 


FELICIA'S  CHASTENING. 


A  Thanksgiving  Story. 

CCONTINUED      FROM    PAGE     665.) 

"I'm  'fraid  she  ain't  goin'  to  be  here 
tonight.    Miss  Felicia." 

"Nonsense,  Martha!  Letty  is'nt  one 
to  break  her  word  in  a  case  of  this  kind. 
She'll  be  here  unless  there's  something 
happened — after  my  making  a  special 
point  of  it. " 

"Well,  if  that  was'nt  the  train  whis- 
tle I  heard  a  little  while  ago  I'm  losin' 
my  hearing — that's  sure.  If  it  was 
earlier,  now,  it  might  have  been  Ste- 
ven's planin'  mill,  hut  there  ain't  any- 
thing else  round  here  to  blow  except 
that  and   the   engine." 

"You've  been  listening  so  hard  3'ou 
thought  you  heard  it,  Martha.  I  can't 
believe  the  train  passed  here  without 
Letty.  It  would  take  something  serious 
to  have  kept  her,  and  if  anything  had 
happened  she  would  have  written  or  tele- 
graphed." 

"But  Miss  Felicia — " 

"You  may  take  Letty's  supper  and 
keep  it  warm   in  the    oven    for   her,"   in- 


terrupted Felicia  calmly.  "She  will 
probably  come  home  cold  and  hungry, 
and  I  don't  want  her  to  find  it  all 
spoilt 

"All  right  ma'am." 

Martha  had  been  in  the  service  of  the 
Warings  since  Felicia's  childhood,  and 
though  her  faithfulness  through  the 
period  of  their  altered  fortunes  made  them 
treat  her  ordinarily  as  one  privileged — 
yet  Felicia  never  failed  to  assume  her 
air  of  superiority  when  Martha  over- 
stepped a  certain  limit  of  familiarity,  a 
fact  which  only  seemed  to  heighten  the 
domestic's  esteem  and  devotion  for  her 
mistress.  For  once,  however,  Martha 
was  destined  to  be  victor  in  the  slight 
difference  between  them.  Seven,  eight, 
and  nine  o'clock  struck  from  the  clock 
on  the  mantel,  and  then  Felicia  came 
to  the  kitchen  doorway  with  a  verbal 
token  of  defeat. 

"You  may  let  the  fire  burn  down,  and 
go  to  bed,  Martha,  she  wont  be  here 
now."  Martha  would  have  given  much 
to  discuss  the  probable  cause  of  Letty's 
absence,  but  there  was  that  in  her  mis- 
tress' face  and  manner  which  forbade 
conversation. 

Few  indeed  could  have  sensed  the 
disappointment  occasioned  Felicia  by 
Letty's  failure  to  keep  her  promise.  In 
the  three  or  four  days  of  her  absence, 
an  oppressive  loneliness  had  settled  upon 
her,  which  even  her  usually  firm  will 
could  not  shake  off,  and  she  had  looked 
for  Letty's  return  as  an  antidote  forcer- 
tain  unbearable  regrets  and  misgivings 
that  in  her  forced  loneliness  had  found 
lodgement  in  her  mind.  Besides  with 
her  accustomed  strength  of  purpose  she 
had  put  aside  Letty's  suggestion  as  to 
the  packing,  and  had  taken  down  pic- 
tures and  boxed  all  articles  of  furniture 
and  tableware,  so  that  the  house  par- 
took of  the    desolate    spirit    of   the    mis- 
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tress.  It  had  seemed  to  her  since  morn- 
ing that  she  would  become  hysterical 
with  nervousness  before  the  time  of 
Letty's  coming — and  her  non-appearance 
at  last  came  as  something  in  the  light 
of  an  affliction.  Another  dreary  and 
dreadful  day  at  least  was  to  be  endured 
before  she  might  have  the  comfort  of 
congenial  companionship — and  this  day 
a  holiday.  Even  Martha  would  not  be 
with  her  tomorrow.  In  view  of  Letty's 
home-coming  she  had  given  permission 
to  the  faithful  woman  to  spend  the  holi- 
day with  her  sister — so  that  until  train 
time  at  least,  she  would  be  totally  alone. 

As  she  rose  the  next  morning  after  an 
almost  sleepless  night,  she  was  half 
tempted  to  remand  her  permission,  and 
ask  Martha  to  give  up  the  promised 
visit.  As  she  entered  the  kitchen, 
Martha  herself  broached  the  subject 
uppermost  in  her  mind. 

"I  guess.  Miss  Felicia,  as  long  as 
Miss  Letty  did'nt  come  I'd  better  go 
and  tell  Ellen  I  wont  be  over  today. 
It  would  be  terrible  lonely  for  you  all  by 
yourself  in  this  big  bare  place  and 
Thanksgiving  day,  too,  and  almost  the 
last  day  you'll  spend  here.  You'd  he 
about  crazy  'fore  night  to  be  left  all 
alone."  Alasl  poor  Martha!  If  she  had 
but  left  out  the  pity  and  commiseration 
in  her  tone  and  words,  all  would  have 
been  well.  Well  meant  indeed  her  offer, 
and  uttered  in  true  kindness  of  heart,  but 
the  words  and  tone  were  torch  and  tin- 
der to  Felicia's  pride  and  she  rejected 
the  offer  with  a  serenity  that  misled 
even  the  watchful  Martha. 

"There's  no  need  of  your  breaking 
your  enjoyment,  Martha,  Lett}'  will 
doubtless  be  here  in  time  for  dinner, 
and   I  should'nt  think  of    keeping    you." 

"But  land  alive.  Miss  Felicia!  If 
Miss  Letty  should'nt  come,  think  of 
your    eating    your    Thanksgiving    dinner 


all  alone,  and  in  this  great  dismal 
house."  Martha  spoke  with  the  fervor 
of  long  pent  up  feeling,  and  for  once 
Felicia  did  not  give  her  usual  stately 
reprimand. 

"My  having  no  word  from  Letty 
makes  me  certain  she  will  come  today," 
she  said  conclusively.  "She  probably 
missed  the  train  last  night  and  has 
made  up  her  mind  to  save  the  expense 
of  a  telegram — and  get  here  in  time  for 
dinner  today.  We'll  say  nothing  more 
about  it  now,  Martha.  Get  everything 
ready  that  you  can  for  dinner  and  then 
go  and  have  a  pleasant  da}'  with  your 
sister.  " 

There  was  no  rebelling  against  Feli- 
cia's spoken  word;  but  Martha  went  to 
her  tasks  dubiously  thinking  of  Letty's 
view  of  the  case  when  she  should  hear 
of  it.  By  ten  o'clock  she  had  all  done 
that  had  been  assigned  her  and  went 
away  with  a  vision  of  her  mistress  sit- 
ting with  forced  smile  amidst  the  dismal 
loneliness  of  her  dismantled  room. 

Alas  for  poor  Felicia!  Forced  indeed 
were  the  signs  of  cheer  she  had  flaunted 
for  Martha's  observance.  The  fact  was 
that  the  burden  of  trial  she  was  bearing 
had  moved  her  as  she  had  little  thought 
to  be  moved.  It  was  not  strange,  how- 
ever, that  the  event  which  had  loomed 
as  a  possible  occurrence  fifteen  years 
had  come  to  be  viewed  finally  as  some- 
thing that  might  be  postponed  indefi- 
nitely to  the  end  of  time.  In  the  few 
days  that  had  passed  since  the  step  was 
taken  that  was  to  separate  her  from  all 
her  familiar  bearings  thoughts  had  come 
to  her  that  had  never  found  place  in 
her  mind  before.  For  the  first  time  in 
her  life  doubts  had  arisen  of  the  wis- 
dom and  justice  of  her  stand  concerning 
the  momentous  events  of  her  past. 
That  she  had  acted  with  perfect  right- 
eousness in    all  those    things,    hatl    been 
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hitherto  as  much  of  a  faith' with  her  as 
the  articles  of  her  religion.  Letty's  ab- 
sence had  given  her  opportunity!^  to 
brood  over  many  things — and  it  was 
little  wonder  that  she  waited  the  coming 
of  that  bright  young  presence  as  a  cor- 
rective to  her  own  morbid  thoughts 
with  almost  childish  eagerness.  And 
here  was  another  dreary  day  to  plod 
through  with  absolute  loneliness  to  add 
to  her  depression. 

After  Martha  went  she  tried  to  keep 
off  her  gloomy  thoughts  by  going  about 
picking  out  the  odds  and  ends  that  re- 
mained to  be  packed  for  moving.  It 
did  not  take  long;  and  the  book  she 
afterward  took  up  for  entertainment, 
could  not  hold  her  thoughts,  though  she 
turned  the  pages  steadily  for  a  good 
hour. 

About  noon  it  began  to  snow — a  wet, 
sleety  sort  of  hail  that  made  one  shiver 
to  see  it  even  from  the  vantage  of  a 
warm  fireside.  Felicia  sat  close  to  the 
fire  forcing  her  eyes  to  follow  the  lines 
of  the  book;  but  between  those  printed 
ones  were  others  that  pushed  themselves 
upon  her  attention,  though  they  were 
net  in  visible  type. 

They  reminded  her  that  the  roof  un- 
der which  she  sat  was  hers  no  longer; 
and  that  when  once  the  stranger's  foot- 
steps had  crossed  the  threshold,  her  in- 
heritance would  pass  from  her,  and  be 
lost  to  her  more  completelj'  than  if  death 
had  taken  her  from  it.  They  set  before 
her  a  vivid  picture  of  the  cheerless  life 
in  store  for  her  when  she  should  go  out 
into  a  strange  world  to  live  to  helpless 
old  womanhood — a  dependent  upon 
Letty's  charity  for  support.  Strive  as 
she  might  to  justify  herself  with  the  old 
assurance — above  it  all  there  came  a 
baffled  sense  of  error,  mistake,  nay  even 
self-guiltiness  in  the  acts  that  had  led  to 
the  absolute  spoiling  of  her  life. 


Four  o'clock  came,  and  the  gray  light 
deepened  into  a  gloom  that  brought 
ghostly  shadows  into  the  corners  of  the 
bare  room.  It  was  too  early  yet  for  a 
light,  and  too  soon  to  go  about  dinner — 
and  Felicia  could  only  put  her  book 
aside  and  wait  in  grim  desperation  for 
the  time  to  pass  that  might  bring  her 
relief.  At  hve  o'clock  she  rose  with  re- 
lief to  make  preparations  for  dinner. 
At  half-past  six  Letty  would  come,  and 
there  was  just  time  to  get  the  duck  well 
baked,  and  the  plum  pudding  boiled  in 
time  for  their  Thanksgiving  dinner. 
Her  work  gave  her  a  brief  respite 
from  her  torturing  thought,  and  as  the 
clock  struck  the  hour  when  the  train 
was  due,  she  listened  for  the  whistle 
with  as  much  anxiety  as  if  some  great 
crisis  were  at  hand.  Poor  Felicia! 
her  cup  was  to  be  indeed  full  to  over- 
flowing. She  waited  an  hour  after  the 
train  whistle  sounded  before  quite  giv- 
ing up  hope  that  Letty  might  appear, 
then  she  left  her  place  by  the  window 
and  went  into  the  kitchen,  where  their 
dinner  ready-prepared,  smoked  in  the 
oven.  With  a  half-mocking  smile  on 
her  face  she  set  it  on  the  table.  Her 
disappointment  had  come  as  a  climax  to 
a  day  made  almost  maddening  by  dreary 
influences — and  she  set  her  lips  firmly 
to  spare  herself  the  humiliation  of  tears. 

La}'ing  her  plate  warm  from  the 
oven  at  her  accustomed  place,  Felicia 
sat  down  at  the  table.  Her  Thanksgr'- 
ing  dinner!  Yes — it  was  Thanksgiving 
dav — a  day  that  from  the  first  memories 
of  her  childhood  had  been  observed  with 
prayers  of  thanksgiving  for  the  blessings 
of  life.  But  how  absolute  a  mockery 
for  her  to  pray  now.  Alone,  homeless, 
friendless,  save  for  her  one  relative 
upon  whom  she  must  henceforth  be  be- 
holden for  her  livelihood — what  had  she 
to  give     thanks    for?     And     Lett)!      her 
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insatiate  fetich  of  selfish  pride  and  re- 
vense.  No;  thank  heaven  it  was  not 
too  late  to  spare  herself  that  remorse. 
She  could  undo  at  least  that  part  of  her 
evil  work. 

Poor  Felicia!  she  was  praying  now 
with  tears  streaming  down  her  pale 
cheeks.  "Oh  God,  grant  that  I  may 
undo  some  portion  of  my  wrong. 
Grant  that  I  may  not  suffer  the  burden 
of  sin  of  spoiling  other  lives  than  mine 
and  that  of  Rosco  Stacy's  and  that  I 
may  have  power  in  some  way  to  wipe 
out  the  wrong  that  has  wrecked  his  and 
mine !" 

The  dinner  was  cooling  on  the  table, 
but  Felicia  did  not  heed  it. 

There  was  but  one  thing  in  her  mind 
now — to  think  of  some  way  by  which 
she  might  atone  for  the  wrongs  she  had 
willfully  committed — and  which  in  these 
days  of  loneliness  and  trial  had  been 
brought  clearly  home  to  her  for  the  first 
time.  It  surely  would  not  be  too  late 
to  reunite  the  young  people  her  selfish- 
ness had  separated.  When  shs  was 
calmer  she  would  pen  a  letter  that 
should  do  all  that  human  will  could  do 
to  make   all  right. 

And  as  for  Roscoe  Stacy — ah!  what 
could  be  done  to  wipe  out  that  wrong? 
Nothing  that  she  could  do  now  could 
cancel  that.  Too  late  to  make  amends 
for  slights  she  had  put  upon  his  love  m 
that  far  away  time — and  later  upon  the 
manly  courtesy  and  sympathy  that  had 
tried  even  after  all  her  coldness,  to  do 
her  good  by  sparing  her  the  roof  that 
would  at  least  be  a  refuge  for  her  lonely 
life.  And  then  what  was  worse  than 
all — his  loveless  marriage.  There  was 
no  thought  of  possible  mistake  to  give 
her  comfort  in  this.  Had  it  not  been  a 
part  of  her  revenge  to  remember  his  last 
words  when  they  separated  after  that 
stormy   interview:      "Since  you    are   evi- 


dently in  deep  earnest  I  shall  have  to 
abide  by  your  decision,  but  I  accept  it 
knowing  that  I  can  never  give  to  any 
other  woman  the  reverence  and  love  I 
have  given  to  you."  And  it  had  been 
true.  She  knew  it  even  when  he  had 
m.arried — for  she  understood  him  too  well 
to  doubt  that  he  could  put  aside  lightly 
the  first  love  that  had  wakened  his  heart. 
She  knew  it  when  he  came  back  a 
widower,  and  tried  in  his  generous  way 
to  let  her  see  that  there  was  still  no 
malice  in  his  heart  for  her  cruelty. 
After  that  there  came  her  father's  trou- 
bles,and  the  bitter  doubt  and  suspicion 
that  had  shut  out  her  conviction  and 
trust   in   the  unselfishness  of  his  motives. 

Since  her  cutting  refusal  of  his  last 
magnanimous  offer  they  had  not  spoken. 

Oh  if  she  had  only  listened  then — it 
was  not  too  late  to  have  been  recon- 
ciled—  and  she  had  let  her  insane  pride 
hold  this  cup  of  happiness  from  her  lips. 
Now  an  impassable  barrier  .was  raised 
between  them  that  could  not  be  broken 
except  by  miracle — and  miracles  were 
uncommon  occurrences  in  most  lives.  A 
sudden  thought  came  to  her.  One 
thing  at  least  she  could  do  in  way  of 
atonement.  She  could  go  to  him — 
humble  herself  before  him  — and  ask 
him  to  forgive  the  pride  that  had  in- 
sulted his  generous  acts.  He  could  not 
question  her  motive  now  since  all  reward 
or  recompense  was  beyond  recall — and 
having  done  it  she  could  at  least  feel 
that  some  little  atonement  had  been 
made  for  her   past  wrongs. 

She  went  into  the  bedroom  and  hastily 
jnit  on  lu.r  shawl  and  hat.  Then  she 
blew  the  light  out,  and  fastened  the  hall 
door  after  her  and  went  out  into  the 
night. 

The  fire  was  burning  brightly  enough 
in  Roscoe  Stacy's  study — and  everything 
else    about    lietokeiiing    peace,    good-liv- 
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ing,  and  good  cheer.  The  man  himself, 
however,  was  moving  about  as  restlessly 
as  Felicia  had  done  throughout  that 
dreary  afternoon.  He  was  pacing  the 
floor,  glancing  every  now  and  then  at 
the  clock  with  an  impatient  air,  and 
turned  towards  the  door  with  anxious 
eagerness  as  his  housekeeper  entered. 

"Any  signs  of  Charles  yet,  Mrs. 
Garritt?  No?  Well  I  don't  know  that 
its  worth  while  to  wait  any  longer.  Just 
put  dinner  on  the  table  and  let  the 
young  laggard  take  his  chances  if  he 
should  come.  Its  two  hours  past  train- 
time,  and  if  anything  happened  to  de- 
tain him  he    should  have    telegraphed." 

"I'm  really  afraid  everj'thing  will  be 
spoiled,  Mr.  Stacy,  but  then  it  does  seem 
a  shame  to  eat  without  Mr.  Charlie. 
Its  so  lonesome  too,  to  sit  down  to  a 
Thanksgiving  dinner  alone." 

"I  fear  I'm  destined  to  eat  more  holi- 
day dinners  alone  than  I  shall  eat  with 
company,"  the  Colonel  said  with  a  sigh. 

"  Anyway  it  wont  do  to  have  your 
dinner  spoiled,  Mrs.  Garritt.  Take  it 
up,  and  save  some  warm  for  Charles  in 
case  he  should  turn  up  at  last." 

She  went  out  and  the  Colonel  resumed 
his  restless  pacing.  He  had  hardly 
done  so  when  the  sound  of  footsteps  on 
the  porch  outside  reached  him  through 
the  hallway. 

"Charlie — and  at  the  nick  of  time — by 
Jove!"  he  exclaimed  jo3'fully.  He  went 
to  the  front  door  and  threw  it  open 
with  a  heart}'  greeting  on  his  lips  that 
merged  into  an  abrupt  exclamation  as 
he  looked  out. 

"Felicial      Miss  Waring!" 

Yes,  it  was  she  standing  with  humbly 
appealing  e3'es  looking  up   into  his  face. 

The  wind  had  brought  a  warm  color 
into  her  cheeks  and  blown  her  hair  down 
low  about  her  forehead,  giving  her  a 
look  of  girlish    prettiness — such    as   had 


won  his  heart  in  years  gone  by — and  the 
sight  of  her  standing  a  his  threshold 
with  a  light  in  her  eyes  that  made  them 
seem  soft  and  loving  as  they  had  shone 
in  bygone  days  set  his  heart  to  beating 
wildly.  His  astonishment  kept  him 
dumb  for  an  instant,  and  she  was  the 
first  to  speak. 

"May  I  come  in.  Colonel  Stacy .-'  I 
have  something  I  wish  to  say  to  you." 

Laying  his  hand  on  her  shoulder  with 
gentle  courtesy  the  Colonel  drew  her  in- 
to the  house. 

How  it  was  uttered  Felicia  never 
knew;  but  she  did  not  pause  till  she  had 
expressed  the  contrition  of  a  humbly  re- 
pentant woman  for  her  past  error. 

"I  have  realized  latel}'  for  the  first 
time,  that  I  have  sacrificed  my  dignity 
and  happiness  to  a  mistaken  idea  of 
wrong,"  she  said  in  conclusion,  "and  I 
cannot  as  a  Christian,  and  a  true  woman 
rest  satisfied  till  I  have  asked  you  to 
forgive  me" 

The  Colonel  reached  forth  and  grasped 
her  hand. 

"I  have  felt  always  that  there  must 
have  been  some  miserable  misunder- 
standing that  forced  you  into  a  a  con- 
tinued antagonism  to  me,"  he  said  in 
answer.  "After  I  had  expiated  my  first 
offense,  there  seemed  to  me  no  cause 
for  which  you  might  not  accept  my 
friendship.  But  this  revelation  of  your 
father's  words  explains  all.  As  for  the 
truth  of  them  God  knows  I  am  innocent." 
'I  have  wronged  you  by  my  suspicions 
of  unjust  motives,"  interrupted  Felicia, 
"but  I  do  not  need  your  denial  to  con- 
vince me  that  both  my  father  and  myself 
were  in  error.  I  have  deserved  the  pun- 
ishment I  have  brought  on  myself  for 
that,  I  have  deserved  the  suffering  I 
have  endured  for  believing  3'ou  false  in 
the  beginning. " 

"Suffering!    Felicia?"    stammered  the 
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Colonel.  "You  mean  then  that  — that 
you,  too,  felt  our  estrangement — ?" 

"I  mean  that  I  have  never  had  a  mo- 
ments peace  since  I  rejected  3'our  efforts 
to  be  reconciled."  Felicia  said  simply — 
looking  quietly  into  his  e^'es.  "I  have 
tried  to  fool  myself  into  the  belief  that  I 
was  better  off  without  you,  but  I  know 
now  that  I  have  lived  in  the  belief  of  a 
miserable  lie. " 

"Felicia,"  said  the  Colonel  in  almost 
a  whisper,  "do  you  mean  to  tell  me 
that  there  is  any  hope  that  you — " 

"I  mean  to  say  that  if  it  were  not  too 
late  for  me  to  expect  or  deserve  any 
happiness,  I  would  ask  you  to  let  me 
take  back  what  I  said  to  you  before  you 
went  away  first,  and  give  me  the  chance 
of  atoning  for  my    miserable  pride." 

"Father!" 

"Aunt  Felicia !" 

It  was  a  half  hour  later  and  the  door 
had  opened  without  disturbing  the  two 
reunited  lovers  sitting  near  the  open 
grate — lost  to  outward  sense  in  their  joy 
of  reconciliation  and  reheatsal  of  bright 
plans  for  the  future. 

Letty  and  Charles  were  standing  in 
the  doorway — and  the  four  gazed  at 
each  other  a  moment  in  mutual  amaze- 
ment at  the  situation. 

It  did  not  take  either  side  long  to  real- 
ize the  truth,  and  there  was  such  a 
handshaking  and  embracing  as  made  the 
very  room  itself  exhale  an  atmosphere  of 
amity   and  good  cheer. 

"To  think,  Aunt  Felicia"  said  Letty 
joyfully,  "that  I  came  home  dreading  that 
you  would  cast  me  off  as  a  common 
enemy — and  now." 

"How  has  this  luck  all  come  about 
anyway,"  asked  Charlie  gleefully. 

"You  have  forestalled  a  question  I 
was  about  to  put  to  you,"  said  the 
Colonel. 


"Our  good  fortune  came  about  by 
Charlie  saving  my  life,"  Letty  volun- 
teered. "I  could'nt  refuse  what  he'd 
risked  his  own  life  to  save.  I  was  going 
to  come  Iiome  and  lay  the  matter  before 
you.  Aunt  Felicia, "  she  went  on  incoher- 
ently, but  my  missing  the  train  Wednes- 
day night  simply  put  the  affair  into 
Charlie's  hands. " 

"She  is  responsible  for  all  that  has 
happened"  said  Charlie  with  a  twinkling 
eye.  "It  came  through  her  insisting  on 
having  me  drive  her  home  this  morning 
in  a  sleigh  and — " 

"  I  remembered  mj'  promise  to  you 
Aunt  Felicia!  and  was  determined  to 
keep  it. " 

"And  about  forty  miles  out  we  were 
tipped  over  and  the  sleigh  being  broken 
I  thought  it  a  good  way  to  pass  the  time 
to  take  steps  for  putting  us  both  out  of 
our  misery  of  suspense.  You  see  Aunt 
Felicia  I'm  going  to  tell  you  that  now 
neither  of  us  felt  quite  sure  of  the  other 
as  yet — and  I  hunted  up  a  justice  of  the 
peace  in  the  little  town  near  by,  and 
settled  the  whole  affair  in  a  nutshell. 
That's  how  we  came  to  be  so  late." 

"That  reminds  me  there's  a  good  din- 
ner spoiling  out  there,"  exclaimed  the 
Colonel.  "I  told  Mrs.  Garritt  to  take  it 
up  a  half  hour  ago. " 

"I  saw  you  had  company,  sir,  and  I 
put  it  back  on  the  stove.  Its  all  piping 
hot  on  the  table    now    if    you're    read)'." 

Mrs.  Garritt  had  been  standing  in 
the  doorway  for  five  minutes  vainly  try- 
ing to  catch  the  Colonel's  eye. 

"I  guess  we  are  all  ready,"  said  the 
Colonel. 

It  was  a  generous  sight  that  met  the 
four  as  they  went  into  the  cosy,  brightly 
lit  dining-room.  A  table  laid  with  ex- 
quisite najiery  am!  table  ware  —  with 
every  hixury  in  the  way  of  edibles  that 
a  Thanksgiving    dinner    might    possibly 
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suggest  was  there  to  tempt  their  long 
feasting.  As  they  sat  down  at  the  table 
the  Colonel  paused  and  reverently  bowed 
his  head;  and  when  his  simple  and 
fervent  prayer  of  thanksgiving  was 
ended,  there  were  tears  in  all  eyes  in  a 
moment  of  thrilled  silence  falling  upon 
each  one  in  the  room. 

"There  is  only  one  thing  left  of  my 
misdoings  to  mar  my  happiness,"  said 
Felicia  presently"  and  1  should  endure 
it  gratefully  if  it  were  not  that  it  has 
wronged  another." 

"As  for  your  selling  the  house.  Aunt 
Felicia,"  said  the  clever  Letty  brightl}', 
"Charlie  had  a  talk  with  the  man  that 
bought  it,  in  Boston,  and  he's  willing 
to  throw  up  the  sale  if   you're   willing.  " 

Again  there  was  a  silence — for  though 
none  but  Felicia  cried — each  knew  that 
a  feeling  of  absolute  humility  and  thanks- 
giving had  broken  down  all  that  had 
been  harsh  and  forbidding  in  Felicia's 
nature — and  that  the  gentle  influences 
of  love  and  forgiveness  had  renewed  her 
heart — even  unto   "newness  oi  life." 


TAKE  COURAGE. 


Take  courage^  brother,  cease  your  sad  repining 

When  life  seems  dark  and  drear; 
From  out  the  cloud  the   sun  will  soon  be  shining 

And  scatter  warmth  and  cheer. 

Our  rankest  troubles  are  the  ones  we  borrow 

From  some  portentious  woe, 
Which  fancy  weaves  to  yield  the  bosom  sorrow 

When  pleasure  it  should  know. 

Our  flitting  shadows,  by  the  moon  reflected, 

That  startle  us  with  fear, 
Are  types  of  things  that  leave  the  soul  dejected 

When  naught  to  harm  is  near. 

We  need  the  gift  of  hope  to  meet  our  trouble 

With  patient  fortitude, 
That  we  may  leave  the   ordeal  strengthened   double 

For  feats  of  greater  good. 

God  gave  us  leave  to  come  to  this  probation 

And  tests  us  that  we  may 
Be  fit  for  conquest  here,  and  exaltation 

Throughout  eternal  day. 


Sordid  is  he  whose  purpose  shifts  and  flutters 

Like  thing  on  yonder  spire. 
His  chance,  be  what  it  may,  it  little  matters 

His  feet  will  reach  the  mire. 

Man  must  be  subject  here  to  circumstances. 

We  hear  the  laggard  say; 
But  onward  is  the  motto,  truth  advances 

And  naught  must  bar  the  way. 

Then  let  us  seek  by  every  power  decreed  us 

Complete  success  to  win. 
And  let  no  gloomy,  subtle  influence  lead  us 

Where  lurk  the  traps  of  sin. 

To  know  truth  will  prevail,  as  God  hath  spoken, 

Is  half  the  battle  won; 
But  Satan's  ranks  must  be  assailed  and  broken 

By  deeds  of  valor  done. 

J.  C. 


HOW  FRANK  WENT  TO  COLLEGE. 

"I  AM  afraid  that  you  can't  go  to  col- 
lege, Frank.  I  wish  that  you  could, 
but  you  can't  very  well  leave  the  farm, 
and,  besides,  we  haven't  any  money  to 
spend,  even  in  such  a  good  investment 
as  an  education  for  you  would  prove 
to  be. " 

Frank  laid  down  his  "Euclid"  with 
a  sigh,  "f  wish  I  could  go,  mother,"  he 
said,  "but  I  suppose  it  is  as  you  say. 
You  know  my  ambition  is  to  become  a 
physician.  I  would  be  only  three  years 
at  the  medical  college,  and  then  I  should 
be  able  to  practice  and  make  more  than 
I  ever  could  by  farming." 

"Yes,  I  know;  but  we  cannot  afford 
it,  my  boy.  Even  with  the  strictest 
economy  it  would  cost  at  least  twelve 
hundred  dollars,  and  you  know  that  we 
own  nothing  in  the  world  but  the  farm, 
which  barely  suffices  to  support  us,  and 
leaves  us  not  a  cent  to  spare  for  any 
luxury. " 

"Very  well  then,  mother.  I  shall  say 
no  more  about  it.  1  really  don't  care 
so  much  to  be  a  doctor  after  all.  I  be- 
lieve I  had  much  rather  staj'  at  home 
and  help  you  to  support  Mar}'  and 
Arthur." 
life  too  was  to  be  blighted  to  gratify  this 
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Frank's  mother  looked  at  him  anx- 
iously. She  knew  that  her  boy's  heart 
was  set  upon  going  to  a  medical  college, 
and  although  he  tried  hard  not  to  show 
his  disappointment,  she  read  it  in  his 
face  at  a  single  glance. 

"My  dear  boy,"  she  said,  "you  know 
I  will  do  all  I  can  for  you,  and  I  feel 
that  it  is  very  hard  for  )'ou  to  have  to 
abandon  your  career.  Still  we  ought  to 
feel  thankful  that  we  have  this  little 
house  and  farm,  and  that  while  there  arc 
thousands  suffering  for  the  necessaries 
of  life,  we  are  at  least  comfortable." 

"I  am  deeply  thankful,  mother  dear,  ' 
Frank  replied,    simply. 

The  next  morning  Mrs.  Willard  re- 
ceived a  letter.  Frank  watched  her  as 
she  read  it  at  the  breakfast  table,  and 
he  saw  a  troubled  look  creep  over  her 
face.  He  made  no  remark  at  the  time, 
but  waited  until  the  younger  children 
had  left  the  room. 

"Frank,"  his  mother  said,  when  they 
were  alone,  "I  have  a  bill  from  Johnson 
and  Johnson,  the  dealers  in  farm  imple- 
ments, for  twelve  dollars  for  a  plow, 
which  they  say  was  bought  three  years 
ago  by  your  father.  I  am  sure  that  we 
have  already  paid  the  debt." 

"Yes,"  Frank  replied,  "I  remember 
that  father  bought  a  money  order  tor  the 
amount  about  two  weeks  before  he  died." 

"Well,  see  if  you  can  find  the  re- 
ceipted bill  among  the  old  papers  in  his 
desk.  ' 

Frank  searched  the  desk  thoroughly, 
but  in  vain.      Looking  up,  he  said: 

"Mother,  1  think  it  must  be  with  the 
papers  that  we  stowed  away  in  the  attic. 
I'll  go  up  there  and  see  if  I  can  find  it." 

Frank  climbed  up  to  the  attic,  a 
large,  unplastered  room  under  the  eaves, 
seldom  used,  in  which  were  stored  all 
the  old  things  no  longer  of  any  use,  but 
with  which    they   did    not    like    to    jiart. 


Here  was  an  old  stove,  there  a  chair, 
both  so  badly  broken  that  they  defied 
repair,  while  many  other  household 
relics  were  scattered  over  the  floor. 

The  boy  opened  an  old  trunk  in 
which  scores  of  family  letters  were 
stored  awaj.  There  were  letters  from 
his  father  to  his  mother,  and  vice  versa; 
letters  which  he  had  written  himself,  as 
well  as  others  from  numerous  correspon- 
dents of  the  family. 

In  a  few  minutes  Frank  found  the  re- 
ceipt for  which  he  was  looking,  and  he 
at  once  went  down  stairs  and  handed  it 
to  his  mother,  who  immediately  wrote  a 
letter  to  the  firm,  giving  the  date  upon 
which  payment  was  made. 

Meanwhile,  Frank  got  out  his  books 
and  commenced  to  study.  It  was  winter 
time,  and  there  was  little  work  to  be 
done  on  the  farm.  Just  at  the  moment 
when  he  was  endeavoring  to  translate  a 
Latin  formula,  his  younger  brother,  Ar- 
thur, came  running  into  the  room. 

"Oh,  say,  mamma,  I  am  going  to  col- 
lect stamps,"  he  exclaimed.  "I  know  a 
boy  who  is  doing  it,  and  he  has  a  val- 
uable collection.  I  intend  to  make  one, 
too.  Have  you  any  old  stamps,  mam- 
ma?" "Yes  my  boy;  there,  are  plenty  of 
them  in  the  garret"  his  mother  replied. 
"Are  old  postage  stamps  worth  any- 
thing?" Frank  asked  looking  up  from 
his  book. 

"Yes  indeed!"  Arthur  replied.  "Tom 
Lane  says  there  is  an  old  United  States 
stamp  that  is  wortli  two  thousand  dollars.  " 

"You  don't  mean  it!"  Frank  cried. 
"Then  we  must  have  some  rare  stamps 
in  the  old  trunk  in  the  attic.  I  saw  a 
great  many  strange-looking  ones  while 
I  was  hunting  for  the  receipt.  Let's  go 
and  see  what  we   can   find.  " 

His  mother  smilid  at  his  enthusiasm 
not  thinking  much  of  the  value  of  old 
stamps,   but  the   boys  ran   eagerly    up    to 
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the  attic  and  were  soon  busily  engaged 
in  turning  over  the  mass  of  papers  in 
the  trunk. 

Finally  they  collected  about  two  hun- 
dred of  the  letters  with  the  most 
ancient-looking  stamps,  and  selected 
one  of  each  kind.  Then  they  carried 
their  booty  down  stairs. 

"Do  you  expect  to  get  anything  for 
those  old  stamps?"  Mrs.  Willard  asked, 
with  a  smile. 

"Yes,"   both  the  boys  replied. 

"And  to  whom  do  you  expect  to  sell 
them?" 

That  was  a  question  which  set  them 
both  thinking. 

"I'll  go  and  ask  Tom  Lane,"  Frank 
finally  decided. 

Snatching  up  his  hat,  he  rushed  out, 
and  returned  a  few  minutes  later  with 
the  stamp  collector  in  tow.  Then  the 
stamps  were  submitted  to  Tom  as  an 
expert.  The  first  dozen  or  so  that  he 
examined  proved  to  be  worthless.  Then 
his  eyes  opened  wide  with  surprise  as 
he  held  up  to  view  an  envelope  on  which 
was  a  small  stamp  on  buff  paper,  bear- 
ing a  signature. 

"That's  worth  two  hundred  dollars! 
Its  a  Brattleboro  stamp!"  he  cried.  "I 
read  all  about  it  in  a  paper." 

Mrs.  Willard  looked  incredulous,  but 
Tom  persisted.  He  also  picked  out 
other  stamps  which  he  said  were  worth 
several  dollars  each. 

That  night  a  family  council  was  held, 
at  which  it  was  decided  that  Frank 
should  go  to  Chicago  and  see  a  stamp 
dealer. 

When  the  boy  reached  the  city,  he 
hunted  up  a  stamp  dealer  and  told  his 
story,  submitting  the  Brattleboro  stamp 
as  evidence.  Then  he  asked  the  dealer 
how  much  he  would  give  him  for  all  the 
stamps.  The  dealer  told  him  that  he  could 
not  name  a  price  until  he  had    seen    the 


collection.  Finally,  at  Frank's  solicita- 
tion, he  consented  to  send  one  of  his 
men  to  Marshall,  where  the  Willards 
lived,  and  the  next  morning  Frank  went 
home  with  the  dealer's  assistant. 

The  man  opened  the  trunk  and  ex- 
amined the  contents,  in  which  he  found 
a  number  of  early  issues  of  United 
States  stamps,  used  sixty  or  seventy 
years  ago.  There  were  no  more  Brattle- 
boro stamps,  but  there  were  a  number 
of  rare  locals,  and  hnally  the  dealer 
offered  Mrs.  Willard  two  thousand  dol- 
lars for  the  lot. 

"It  is,"  the  collector  said,  "of  course 
much  less  than  we  shall  sell  them  for; 
but  we  take  all  the  risk  of  disposing  of 
them  to  those  who  want  them. " 

Mrs.  Willard  was  greatly  surprised, 
and  she  immediately  agreed  to  take  the 
price  offered.  Seeing  her  surprise,  the 
dealer  explained  to  her  that  before  the 
government  issued  stamps,  various 
stamps  were  issued  by  private  firms  in 
payment  of  postage.  A  number  of  let- 
ters bearing  these  stamps,  and  addressed 
to  Frank's  grandfather,  were  in  the 
trunk. 

The  next  day  the  dealer  and  Frank 
went  to  Chicago,  taking  with  them  the 
stamps  on  the  envelopes.  When  Frank 
returned,  he  brought  '^with  him  "  two 
thousand  dollars  in  bills,  which  he  laid 
in  his  mother's  lap. 

"Now,  my  boy,"  said  Mrs.  Willard, 
"I  think  you  can  go  to  the  medical  col- 
lege and  become  a  physician." 

So  Frank  went  to  college.  He  has 
not  yet  graduated,  as  all  this  only  hap- 
pened two  years  ago,  but  he  expects 
to  get  his  degree  soon,  and  his  teachers 
are  confident  that  a  great  future  is  be- 
fore him.  If  it  should  prove  that  they 
are  true  prophets,  he  will  owe  his  suc- 
cess in  life  to  old  postage  stamps. 

H.    Alan   Clark. 
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A  LITTLE  SINNER. 

A  LITTLE  girl,  probably  about  thirteen 
years  old,  with  a  freckled  face  and  head 
covered  with  a  shock  of  red  hair  stood 
at  a  bend  in  the  country  road,  near 
a  village  in  Denmark;  staring  open- 
mouthed  at  a  commodious  looking  brick 
farm  house  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
street. 

"I  wonder  if  that's  the  place?"  she 
muttered  at  last,  as  with  a  long  stick  she 
tested  the  depth  of  the  mud,  for  it  was 
in  the  rainy  season  of  the  year.  She 
then  began  to  move  cautiously  across  the 
road,  now  and  then  leaping  to  a  rock, 
where  she  stood  balancing  herself  until 
she  nearly  fell  headlong  into  the  deepest 
mud,  her  features  distorted  with  sup- 
pressed merriment. 

Having  reached  the  other  side,  she 
licked  her  fingers  and  smoothed  the 
straggling  red  locks  fiat  against  her  tem- 
ples under  the  shabby  hood. 

"There  wont  be  much  fun  here,"  she 
concluded  inwardly,  after  surveying  the 
premises  critically.  "Its  too  straight  and 
clean-looking;  and  the  folks  is  such 
dreadful  saints.  Wonder  what  they'll 
do  with  a  sinner  like  me?" 

She  shook  off  her  muddy  cloggs  out- 
side the  door,  and  rapped  timidly. 

Someone  s^aid,  "Come  in,"  and  the 
girl  entered. 

The  room  was  a  big  kitchen,  with  tile- 
covered  floor,  and  an  old-fashioned  fire- 
place, where  a  middle-aged  woman  with 
a  kindly     face  stood    frying     doughnuts. 

On  a  low  bench  sat  a  girl  working 
some  beautiful  looking  yellow  butter. 

The  elder  woman  turned  fork  in  hand, 
and  looked  at  the  new-comer. 

"Oh,  you're  the  little  girl  from  the 
poor  house?" 

"  Yes'm" 

"Well,  come  nearer,  and  let  me  look 
at  you. " 


The  child    obeyed. 

"Well,  you're  a  real  nice-looking  girl, 
and  I  guess  we'll  like  each  other." 

The  child  looked  up  in  surptise.  It 
was  the  first  time  anyone  had  ever  called 
her  nice-looking. 

"What's  your  name?"  continued  the 
good  woman. 

"Birgitte. " 

"Take  off  your  shawl  and  hood,  Bir- 
gitte, and  come  here  and  warm  your 
hands. " 

It  was  Christmas  Eve,  and  the  weather 
was  raw  and  cold. 

Birgitte  warmed  her  hands  and  eyed 
the  fragrant  doughnuts  greedily. 

"You  can  take  one,"   said  the  woman. 

Birgitte  helped  herself  to  the  biggest 
one  she  could  find,  and  then  asked  what 
she  was  to  call  her  new  mistress. 

'You  can  call  me  Mother  Maren. " 

After  a  while  Mother  Maren  dropped 
the  last  dough  in  the  frying  lard  and 
bid  Birgitte  watch  and  turn  them  while 
she  went  into  the  other  room  to  set  the 
table. 

Eager  to  show  her  willingness  Bir- 
gitte scrambled  awkwardly  across  the 
floor  in  such  haste  that  she  fell  over 
the  cat,  which  fled  in  terror  to  the  next 
room.  The  servant  girl  giggled,  but 
Mother  Maren  pretended  she  had  not 
seen  it,  and  went  about  her  work. 

Birgitte  finished  the  cakes  and  laid 
them  with  the  rest.  Then,  hearing 
Mother  Maren  humming  at  a  safe  dis- 
tance, and  seeing  the  girl  busy  with  her 
back  turned,  she  took  three  large  dough- 
nuts and  hurriedly  concealed  them  in 
her  pocket. 

When  the  tablr  was  ready  the  girl 
was  sent  out  to  call  in  the  men;  as  it 
was  a  half  holiday  they  had  an  early 
supper  and  Birgitte  was  invited  to  the 
table  with  the  rest. 

The  farmer,  a  fat,   good-natured    man, 
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with  a  sunny  face,  asked  a  blessing  on 
the  food,  and  then  everybody  was  helped 
to  whatever  the  table  afforded,  and  Bir- 
gitte  soon  discovered  that  she  had  got 
into  "a  mighty  jolly  place,"  as  she  men- 
tally expressed  it,  where  she  was  not 
like!}'  to  have  to  go  hungry,  as  she  had 
often  done  in  the  poor  house. 

After  supper  the  women  brought  their 
spinning-wheels  out  and  the  men  folks 
sat  smoking  their  pipes  and  talked 
about  the  crops  while  Birgitte  for  want 
of  something  better  to  do,  sat  trying  to 
count  the  ticks  of  the  clock. 

When  nine  o'clock  struck,  the  farmer 
knocked  the  ashes  out  of  his  pipe,  got 
down  the  big  Bible  from  the  shelf  over 
head  and  invited  them  all  up  to  the  bed- 
room, where  a  cosy  fire  burned,  and 
began  reading  from  the  scriptures.  The 
hired  man  remained  standing  inside  the 
door,  one  gres'  stocking  foot  placed  on 
top  of  the  other;  Mother  Maren,  with 
hands  folded  in  her  lap  sat  rocking  her- 
self gently  to  and  fro,  as  a  kind  of 
accompaniment  to  her  husband's  monoto- 
nous wa}'  of  reading.  The  hired  girl 
sat  knitting  on  a  low  stool  listening  very 
attentively;  and  Birgitte  with  one  hand 
in  her  pocket,  half  sat  on  the  edge  of  a 
big  covered  trunk;  saying  to  herself 
"Oh  my,  what  holy  people!" 

But  when  the  chapter  was  read  and 
the  farmer,  spreading  his  colored  hand- 
kerchief on  the  sand-strewn  floor  and 
kneeling  down  on  it,  invited  the  others 
to  kneel  also,  Birgitte  nearly  fainted. 
She  had  never  in  her  life  seen  anyone 
pray,  much  less  done  it  herself.  Mother 
Maren  beckoned  to  her,  but  she  shook 
her  head,  and  remained  where  she    was. 

"Here's  your  bed  Birgitte,"  said 
Mother  Maren  afterwards,  pointing  to 
a  turn-up  bedstead  in  the  living  room. 
And  opening  a  corner-cupboard  she 
took  out  a    handful  of  knick  knacks  and 


gave    her.      That    nearly     finished    poor 
Birgitte. 

After  they  had  all  gone  to  bed,  she 
undressed  and  sat  with  her  bare  feet  on 
the  cold  floor  thinking  how  she  could 
right  her  wrong. 

,  When  she  heard  the  farmer  breath 
heavily  in  the  other  room,  she  made 
her  wa}'  carefully  to  the  cupboard  and 
put  back  the  three  doughnuts,  now 
pretty  well  out  of  shape,  with  half  of 
the  knick  knacks. 

"She  wouldn't  'a  given  'em  to  me  if 
she'd  known  I  stole  some;"  she  mur- 
mured shutting  the  door  carefully. 
Then  drawing  a  sigh  of  relief  she 
dropped  on  her  knees  and  whispered: 
"Oh  Lord!  I  don't  know  how  to  pray; 
but  I  could'nt  do  it  before  wi'  them 
doughnuts  on  my  cons'ence.  So'f  you'll 
forgive  me  I  wont  steal  anything  any- 
more. An'  bless  these  good  folks  an' 
make  me  a  saint  like  'em  an'  le'  me  stay 
here  forever."  She  got  up,  but  remem- 
bering she  had  not  ended  like  the  farmer 
did.  she  dropped  down  again  and  said 
solemnly:  "Amen  in  Jesus'  name." 
Then  she  crept  shivering  with  cold  feet, 
but  warm  at  heart,  into  her  bed. 

Sophy   Valentine. 


Every  man,  every  woman,  every  child 
has  some  talent,  some  power,  some 
opportunity  of  getting  good  and  doing 
good.  Each  day  offers  some  occasion 
for  using  this  talent.  As  we  use  it,  it 
gradually  increases,  improves,  becomes 
native  to  the  character.  As  we  neglect 
it,  it  dwindles,  withers,  and  disappears. 
This  is  the  stern  but  benign  law  by 
which  we  live.  This  makes  character 
real  and  enduring;  this  makes  progress 
possible;  this  turns  men  into  angels  and 
virtue  into  goodness. 
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LIFE  OF  DAVID  W.  PATTEN. 

CCONCLnOED    FROM    PAGE  70S.) 

It  was  now  concluded  that  the  mob 
must  have  ramped  at  the  ford  below  on 
Crooked  River,  and  after  a  short  exhor- 
tation from  Captain  Patten  to  trust  in 
the  Lord  for  victory,  a  march  was 
ordered  along  the  road  to  that  point. 
As  the  party  neared  the  river  in  the 
early  morning  just  at  day-break,  a  voice 
was  heard  calling,  "Who  comes  there," 
and  at  the  same  instant  a  shot  was  fired 
when  a  young  man,  P.  O.  Banion, 
reeled  and  fell  from  the  ranks,  mortally 
wounded.  Captain  Patten  at  once 
ordered  a  charge  and  the  company 
rushed  forward»only  to  see  the  two  men, 
who  had  been  on  guard,  running  into 
the  camp  of  the  enemy  on  the  river 
bank  below.  Immediately  all  was  con- 
fusion in  the  camp,  but  it  was  still  so 
dark  that  nothing  could  be  seen  with 
distinctness  by  the  brethren  looking  to 
the  west,  while  their  forms  could  be 
clearly  outlined  in  the  eastern  light  by 
the  mob,  who  were  soon  in  position 
behind  the  river  bank  below.  David 
had  just  ranged  his  company  in  line,  not 
more  than  fifty  yards  from  the  camp, 
when  a  deadly  fire  was  opened  upon 
them  from  behind  the  embankment.  An 
answering  fire  was  immediately  ordered 
and  with  the  watch  word  "God  and 
liberty,"  on  his  lips,  David,  ordering  a 
charge,  ran  forward. 

The  mob  fled  in  confusion  before  the 
rush  that  followed  and  the  field  was 
quickly  won;  but  as  David  led  the  pur- 
suit down  the  river  bank,  a  mobber  who 
had  taken  refuge  beliind  a  tree  for  a 
momentary  pause  before  taking  ti>  the 
river,  turned  and  shot  him  in  the 
abdomen. 

The  mob  routed,  his  brethren  gathered 
about  their  wounded  leader  in  deepest 
sorrow,     and    everything     possil)le     was 


done  to  minister  to  his  comfort.  Word 
was  dispatched  to  Far  West  for  medical 
assistance  to  meet  the  party,  the  wagons 
of  the  mob  were  pressed  into  service, 
and  the  victorious  but  sorrow-stricken 
company  took  up  their  dreary  march  to- 
ward Far  West.  Seven  of  the  brethren 
were  wounded,  and  one,  Gideon  Carter, 
had  been  killed  outright. 

After  riding  a  few  miles  in  a  wagon, 
David's  suffering  became  so  intense  he 
was  placed  on  a  litter  and  carried  by 
his  brethren. 

Without  delay,  on  receiving  the 
mournful  intelligence,  the  Prophet 
Joseph  Smith  with  his  brother  Hyrum, 
Apostles  Heber  C.  Kimball  and  Amasa 
Lyman,  with  others,  as  also  David's 
grief  stricken  wife,  made  all  haste  to 
meet  the  sorrowful  cavalcade. 

President  Heber  C.  Kimball  describes 
the  closing  scene: 

"Immediately'  on  receiving  the  in- 
telligence that  Brother  Patten  was 
wounded,  I  hastened  to  see  him  and 
found  him  in  great  pain,  but  still  he 
was  glad  to  see  me;  he  was  convej'ed 
about  four  miles  to  the  house  of  Brother 
Stephen  Winchester;  during  his  re- 
moval his  sufferings  were  so  excruciating 
that  he  frequently  desired  us  to  lay  him 
down  that  he  might  die;  but  being 
desirous  to  get  him  out  of  the  reach  of 
the  mob,  we  prevailed  upon  hiui  to  let 
us  carry  him  among  his  friends.  We 
carried  him  on  a  kind  of  bier,  fixed  up 
from  poles. 

"Although  he  had  mi'dical  assistance, 
his  wound  was  such  that  there  was  no 
hope  entertained  of  his  recovery,  and 
this  he  was  perfectly  aware  of.  In  this 
situation,  while  the  sinuks  of  time  were 
lowering,  and  eternity  with  all  its  reali- 
ties opLiiing  to  his  view,  lu'  bore  a 
strong  testimony  to  the  Irutli  of  tlie 
work    of   the    Lord,  and    the    religion   lie 
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had  espoused.  He  was  perfectly  sensi- 
ble and  collected  until  he  breathed  his 
last,  which  occurred  at  about  ten  o'clock 
in  the  evening.  Stephen  Winchester, 
Brother  Patten's  wife,  Bathsheba  W. 
Bigler,  .with  several  of  her  father's 
family  were  present  at  David's  death. 

"The  principles  of  the  Gospel  which 
were  so  precious  to  him  before,  afforded 
him  that  support  and  consolation  at  the 
time  of  his  departure,  which  deprived 
death  of  its  sting  and  horror.  Speak- 
ing of  those  who  had  fallen  from  their 
steadfastness  he  exclaimed,  'O  that  they 
were  in  my  situation!  For  I  feel  that  I 
have  kept  the  faith,  I  have  finished  mj' 
course,  henceforth  there  is  laid  up  for 
me  a  crown,  which  the  Lord,  the  right- 
eous Judge,  will  give  me.'  Speaking  to 
his  .beloved  wife,  he  said,  'Whatever  3'ou 
do  else,  O  do  not  deny  ttie  faith.'  He 
all  the  time  expressed  a  great  desire  to 
depart.  I  said  to  him  'Brother  David, 
when  }-ou  get  home,  I  want  you  to  re- 
member me.'  He  replied,  'I  will.'  At 
this  time  his  sight  was  gone.  A  few 
minutes  before  he  died,  he  prayed  as 
follows,  'Father,  I  ask  Thee  in  the  name 
of  Jesus  Christ,  that  Thou  wouldst 
release  my  spirit,  and  receive  it  unto 
Thyself.'  And  he  then  said  to  those 
who  surrounded  his  dying  bed,  'Breth- 
ren, you  have  held  me  by  j'our  faith, 
but  do  give  me  up,  and  let  me  go,  1 
beseech  you.'  We  accordingly  com- 
mitted him  to  God,  and  he  soon  breathed 
his  last,  and  slept  in  Jesus  without  a 
groan. 

"This  was  the  death  of  one  who  was 
an  honor  to  the  Church  and  a  blessing 
to  the  Saints;  and  whose  faith,  virtues 
and  diligence  in  the  cause  of  truth  will 
be  had  in  remembrance  by  the  Church 
of  Jesus  Christ  from  generation  to  gen. 
eration.  It  was  a  painful  way  to  be 
deprived    of    the    labors    of  this  worthy 


servant  of  Christ,  and  it  cast  a  gloom 
upon  the  Saints;  yet  the  glorious  and 
sealing  testimony  which  he  bore  of  his 
acceptance  with  heaven  and  the  truth  of 
the  Gospel  was  a  matter  of  joy  and 
satisfaction,  not  only  to  his  immediate 
friends,  but  to  the  Saints  at  large." 

Of  the  death  of  his  friend,  President 
Wilford  W'oodraff  writes: 

"T'nusfell  the  noble  David  W.  Patten 
as  a  martyr  for  the  cause  of  God  and  he 
will  receive  a  martyr's  crown.  He  was 
valiant  in  the  testimony'  of  Jesus  Christ 
while  he  lived  upon  the  earth.  He  was 
a  man  of  great  faith  and  the  power  of 
God  was  with  him.  He  was  brave  to  a 
fault,  even  too  brave  tdkbe  preserved. 
He  apparently  had  no  fear  of  man  about 
him. 

"Many  of  the  sick  were  healed  and 
devils  cast  out  under  his  administra- 
tion. " 

In  closing  his  account  of  the  traged}, 
the  Prophet  Joseph  says: 

"Brother  David  W.  Patten  was  a 
very  worthy  man,  beloved  by  all  good 
men  who  knew  him.  He  was  one  of 
the  Twelve  Apostles,  and  died  as  he 
lived,  a  man  of  God,  and  strong  in  the 
faith  of  a  glorious  resurrection,  in  a 
world  where  mobs  will  have  no  power 
or  place." 

With  David's  wish,  formerl}-  expressed 
to  him,  to  die  as  a  martyr,  no  doubt  in 
mind,  the  Prophet  Joseph,  at  the 
funeral  on  October  27,  1838,  pointing 
to    his  lifeless  body,  testified: 

"There  lies  a  man  that  has  done  just 
as  he  said  he  would — he  has  laid  down 
his  life  for  his  friends." 

And  One  mightier  has  said: 

"Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this, 
that  a  man  lay  down  his  life  for  his 
friend. " 

A  fit  ending  of  a  glorious  career! 

The  remains   were    laid     to    rest   with 
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military  honors  at  Far  West,  and  the 
grave  is  now  unmarked  and  unknown, 
but  of  the  noble  spirit,  the  Lord,  in  a 
revelation  a  few  years  subsequent  to  his 
departure,  vouchsafed   this    intelligence: 

"  David  Patten  I  have  taken  unto  my- 
self; behold,  his  Priesthood  no  man 
taketh  from  him;  but  verily  I  say  unto 
you,  another  may  be  appointed  unto  the 
same  calling." 

And  again,  in  speaking  of  Lyman 
Wight,  who  succeeeed  David  in  the 
Apostleship,  the  Lord  says: 

"That  when  he  shall  finish  his  work, 
that  I  may  receive  him  unto  myself, 
even  as  I  did  my  servant  David  Patten, 
who  is  with  me  at  this  time." 

If,  then,  to  repeat,  we  say  great  men 
are  the  Lord's  object  lessons  to  the 
world  by  whom  He  holds  out  to  man- 
kind the  truths  committed  to  their  gen- 
eration,  what  of   the    life  before  us? 

From  the  time  David  heard  the 
Gospel,  his  earnest  nature  entered  with 
full  purpose  of  heart  upon  the  work  he 
was  sent  from  the  courts  on  high  to 
perform,  his  whole  soul  was  given  over 
to  faithfully  bearing  the  message  of  his 
life: 

GOD    GIVES   us   ALL  THE    POWER   WE    HAVE, 

and  though  in  the  one  desire  to  give 
his  life  as  a  martyr,  it  .may  be  said  he 
fell  short  of   the  ideal; 

THY  WILL  NOT  JUNE  BE  DONE; 

yet,  without  doubt,  in  making  up  the 
roll  of  His  noble  and  great  ones,  time 
will  place  next  to  those  of  the  Proptiet 
and  Patriarch  martyrs,  Joseph  and 
Hyrum  Smith,  the  name  of  the  first 
Apostolic  martyr,  David  W.  Patten. 

Lyctirgui  A.    Wilson. 


[NoTB. — Anyone  liaving  further  inforiTiation  of  the 
life  of  Apostle  Diiviil  W.  Patten  will  confer  a  great 
favor  by  cornniunicating  with  the  author  at  the  Salt 
Lake  Temple.] 


LONG    AGO. 

I  ONCF  knew  all  the  birds  that  came 

And  nested  in  our  orchard  trees  ; 
For  every  flower  I  had  a  name — 

My  friends  were  woodchucks,  toads  and  bees, 
I  knew  where  thrived  in  yonder  glen 

What  plants  would  soothe  a  stone-bruised  toe — 
0,  I  was  very  learned  then, 

But  that  was  very  long  ago. 

I  knew  the  spot  upon  the  hill 

Where  checkerberries  could  be  found  ; 
I  knew  the  rushes  near  the  mill 

Where  pickerel  lay  that  weighed  a  pound  I 
I  knew  the  wood — the  very  tree 

Where  lived  the  poacliing.  saucy  crow. 
And  all  the  woods  and  crows  knew  me — 

But  that  was  very  long  ago. 

And  pining   for   the  joys  of  youth, 

I  tread  the  old  familiar  spot. 
Only  to  learn  this  solemn  truth  : 

I  have  forgotten,  am  forgot. 
Yet,  here's  this  youngster  at  my  knee, 

Knows  all  the  things  I  used  to  know  ; 
To  think  I  once  was  wise  as  he — 

But  that  was  very  long  ago. 

I  know  it's  folly  to  complain 

Of  whatsoe'er  the  Fates  decree  ; 
Yet  were  not  wishes  all  in  vain, 

I  told  you  what  my  wish  should  be; 
I'd  wish  to  be  a  boy  again. 

Back  with  the  friends  I  used  to  know  ; 
For  I  was,  0  1  so  happy  then — 

But  that  was  very  long  ago. 

Eugene  Field. 


The  purest  and  best  pleasures  of  affec- 
tion and  of  social  intercourse  come  to  us 
without  being  sought.  The  truly  happy 
man,  in  his  relations  with  his  family,  his 
friends,  and  his  fellow-citizens,  is  he  who 
is  thinking  very  little  of  his  own  personal 
enjoyment  and  very  much  of  their  well-be- 
ing. But,  while  he  is  planning  and  striv- 
ing for  the  happiness  of  his  wife,  the  edu- 
cation of  his  children,  the  comfort  of  his 
friends,  the  prosperity  of  his  city,  and 
still  more  when  he  is  witnessing  the 
consummation  of  his  efforts,  his  own 
heart  is  filled  with  a  joy  whicli  is  far 
higher,  purer,  and  more  permani'nt  than 
any  for  wliicli  he  could   have  striven. 
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THE  LEGENDS  OF  CHEYENNE  nOUN= 
TAIN. 

The  eastern  outpost  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  is  old  Cheyenne,  which  rears 
its  strange  form  high  above  tlie  plains 
of  Colorado.  Its  base  is  some  seven 
thousand  feet  above  sea  level,  and  its 
head  is  in  the  clouds. 

Old  Cheyenne  is  a  magnificent  sentinel 
for  the  Rocky  Mountain  range,  and  in 
its  caverns  and  cliffs  is  some  of  the 
grandest  scenery  in  the  front  chain. 
Covering  its  face  to  the  north  are  the 
trails,  cut  like  scars,  leading  to  the  two 
great  canyons,  where  the  Cheyenne  and 
Navajo  Indians  indulged  in  many  a 
savage  fight.  One  prominent  trail  winds 
and  climbs  up  and  over  the  summit,  and 
finally  leads  the  traveler  into  the  now 
world-famous  gold  camp  of  Cripple 
Creek. 

Almost  at  the  very  top  of  the  old 
mountain,  Helen  Hunt  Jackson,  the 
poet  and  novelist,  lies  buried.  It  is  a 
grand  and  fitting  tomb  for  the  genius 
that  voiced  the  struggles,  hopes  and 
sorrows  of  the  people  of  the  West.  As 
you  stand  beside  her  tomb  and  glance 
far  down  the  mountain  slopes,  to  where 
the  snug  homes  nestle  in  the  valley,  you 
feel  that  this  is  the  modern  Cheyenne, 
yet  you  would  not  have  to  go  back 
many  years  to  view  its  canyons  and 
crags  as  the  fighting  ground  of  the  red 
man. 

Two  legends  are  told  of  the  hoary  old 
mountain--legends  which  well  illustrate 
the  superstitious  nature  of  the  Indian, 
and  which  are  apt  to  stamp  Cheyenne, 
even  to  the  educated  mind,  as  some- 
thing which  at  one  time  had  life  and 
being,  and  to  individualize  it  from  its 
rugged  companions  as  a  mammoth  his- 
torical monument  whose  rocky  body,  in 
the  minds  of  one  tribe    of    Indians,  was 


a  petrified    lizard,  and    to    another    tribe 
the  grave  of  the  devil. 

A  photograph  gives  but  a  vague  idea 
of  the  real  form  of  the  mountain,  which 
viewed  under  the  Colorado  sky,  comes 
out  in  perfect  outline,  like  a  great  sleep- 
ing lizard,  with  its  head  to  the  left,  its 
shoulder-blades  next,  audits  hips  thrown 
high  b)'  the  drawing  up  of  the  hind  legs, 
and  then,  running  far  off  to  the  right, 
goes  the  huge  tail. 

The  legend  descended  from  genera- 
tions back  among  the  Cheyenne  Indians 
to  this  effect — that  all  the  country,  which 
is  now  a  vast  plain,  was  then  an  inland 
sea  and  there  was  too  much  water  for  the 
Indians. 

In  their  distress,  one  of  the  most  in- 
fluential of  the  medicine  men  offered  up 
sacrifices  to  the  Great  Spirit,  and  prayed 
him  to  send  down  some  great  animal  to 
swallow  up  the  water.  Thus  the  story 
goes,  and  the  Cheyenne  Indians  of  to- 
day assert  that  the  Manitou  sent  down 
a  mighty  lizard,  which  drank  up  all  the 
water  of  the  great  inland  lake,  and  then, 
being  tooheav)'  to  return  to  the  sk}',  fell 
into  an  endless  sleep.  That  is  their  idea 
of  the  mass  which  white  men  call  Chey- 
enne mountain.  It  is  a  fact  that  the 
resemblance  of  the  mountain  is  very 
marked  in  the  afternoon,  when  the  de- 
clining sun  outlines  it  strongly  against 
the  hills  beyond. 

The  second  legend  is  from  the  lore  of 
the  tribe  of  Indians  who  make  those 
famous  blankets  called  "Navajos,"  which 
almost  ever}'  boy  and  girl  have  seen  at 
some  time  or  other.  In  j'ears  gone  by, 
this  tribe  were  sworn  enemies  to  the 
Cheyennes,  and  tradition  states  that  the 
country  all  about  the  mountain  was  the 
most  frequent  battle  ground  of  the  two 
tribes. 

Almost  exactly  in  the  center  of  Chey- 
enne mountain,  at  that  point  which  out- 
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lines  the  hip-joint  of  the  lizard,  may  be 
seen  two  slender  rocks,  whose  heads  in 
reality  rise  fifty    feet  above    their  bases. 

Now  the  NavaJTS,  not  to  be  outdone 
by  their  tribal  enemies,  claim  that  the 
mountain  has  not  the  sacred  suggestion 
which  the  Cheyennes  claim  for  it,  and 
this  is  the  reason  they  give: 

One  of  the  Gods  of  the  Navajos  was 
Manitou,  a  great  and  powerful  warrior. 
A  question  arose  one  day  between  the 
devil  and  Manitou  about  the  possession 
of  the  vast  northern  limits  of  El  Do- 
rado, now  Colorado,  and  a  serious  dis- 
pute ensued. 

Manitou  claimed  it  was  God's  coun- 
try, and  the  evil  one  claimed  that  it 
belonged  to  him.  Words  came  thick 
and  fast  and  at  last  thej'  were  engaged 
in  a  great  fight,  which  lasted  for  several 
days,  during  which  time  the  Navajo 
medicine  men  sacrificed  man  and  beast, 
and  perpetrated  the  most  horrible  tor- 
tures on  themselves. 

At  last  Manitou  overcame  the  devil 
and  slew  him,  and  carrying  his  body  to 
the  top  of  Chejenne  Mountain,  threw  it 
into  one  of  the  deepest  canyons,  where 
it  is  still  supposed  to  lie,  the  only  visi- 
ble portions  of  it  being  the  two  horns, 
which  crop  out  just  about  midway  in 
the  crest  of  the  mountain. 

These  are  the  legends  which  you  may 
hear  to-day  if  you  will  visit  the  tepees 
cf  either  of  the  tribes  I  have  mentioned. 


Those  who  have  enough  individuality 
to  think  for  themselves  earnestl)  and 
deeply  hod  in  that  very  exercise  a 
happiness  that  is  all  their  own.  They 
may  share  it  with  others,  and  it  may  be 
heightened  by  symjiathy,  !)ut  it  cannot 
be  taken  away.  It  opens  a  refuge  from 
many  troubles  and  helps  one  to  bear 
many  burdens. 


DID    YOU  EVER  SEE   A  MANX   CAT. 

Children,  did  you  ever  see  a  manx 
cat?  They  originally  came  from  the 
Isle  of  Man,  off  the  coast  of  England. 
But  there  are  many  of  them  in  this 
country  now.  They  differ  in  many  re- 
spects from  the  ordinary  cat.  The  face 
IS  shorter,  neck  thick,  and  instead  of 
the  long  tail  they  have  a  short  one,  very 
much  like  a  rabbit.  For  this  reason  and 
because  of  their  rabbitlike  traits  they  are 
often  called  rabbit  cats. 

Our  little  Susan  had  one  given  her. 
It  was  buff  and  white  and  a  little  beauty. 
She  is  a  good  girl  and  loves  animals 
very  much,  so  she  had  made  a  great  pet 
of  "Bunnie, "  as  she  calls  it.  And  it, 
in  turn,  loves  her  very  dearly,  and  fol- 
lows her  around  like  a  little  dog. 

They  live  in  the  country,  and  it  is  a 
pretty  sight  to  see  the  two  roaming  the 
hills  and  meadows,  Susan  gathering 
flowers  and  Bunnie  looking  at  her. 

But  one  thing  that  pleases  me  most  is 
to  see  them  go  to  bed. 

Little  Susan's  mamma  allows  Bunnie 
to  go  to  bed  with  her  and  remain  till 
she  goes  to  sleep.  Bunnie  knows  her 
bed  time  as  well  as  Susan  does,  and  if 
Susan  is  a  little  late,  Bunnie  will  get 
on  the  bed  and  mew  and  call  just  as 
you  have  heard  an  old  cat  call  her  kittens. 
If  this  don't  bring  her,  then  she  will  find 
Susan,  look  up  in  her  face,  mew  and 
run  back  to  bed  again. 

Soon  as  her  little  mistress  gets  in  bed 
Bunnie  crawls  down  under  the  covers, 
turns  around,  licks  her  mistress'  face, 
then  puts  her  head  on  the  pillow  beside 
her,  and  thus  they  both  go  to  sleep. 
Don't  you  think  she  is  a  wonderful  cat? 

T.   Edmcndson. 


He  that   will   not  ai)j)ly  new  remedies 
must  exj)ect  new  evils. 
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WILL  CHRISTMAS  BE  DULL  OR  BRIGHT? 

"I  JUST  believe  Christmas  is  going  to 
bs  the  dullest  day  of  the  whole  year!  I 
don't  like  this  foggy,  damp  weather!" 

Thus  grumbled  little  Martha  Cole,  as 
she  lounged  and  pottered  over  her  even- 
ing's work,  instead  of  washing  up  the 
supper  dishes  briskly  and  neatly,  as  she 
could    do,    and    as    she    sometimes    did. 

"Christmas  may  be  dull  or  bright  with 
us,  as  we  choose  to  make  it,"  said  her 
mother  as  she  rocked  the  cradle  with  her 
foot,  and  at  the  same  time  stitched  a 
loose  button  onto  her  little  son  Blake's 
overcoat,  in  which  she  had  just  mended 
a  great  rent,  made  while  coasting. 

"How  can  Christmas  be  anything  but 
dull  for  us,  with  father  so  far  away, 
and  when  we  don't  expect  to  have 
presents  or  anything  else  nice?"  asked 
Martha. 

"We  can  have  just  as  happy  a  Christ- 
mas tomorrow  as  others  will  have,  how- 
ever rich  they  may  be,  if  we  only  think 
over  the  many  blessings  we  tiave,  and 
feel  grateful  for  them,"  answered  Mrs. 
Cole. 

"Well  I  can't  feel  ver)'  grateful  with 
father  away  off  over  the  sea,  and  we 
having  to  stay  at  home  day  after  da}', 
with  no  change  for  me  from  washing 
dishes  and  tending  baby  all  the  time!" 
And  the  little  girl  rattled  pans  and 
spoons  about  in  rather  a  dangerous  w.iy, 
giving  vent  to   her    unpleasant    feelings. 

"You  shouldn't  speak  in  that  tone 
about  father's  being  away,  when  he  has 
gone  to  preach  the  Gospel  to  people  who 
have  not  heard  it;  should  she  mother? 
I  think  the  Lord  can  help  us  to  have  a 
bright  Christmas  an}'way;  and  make  us 
feel  almost  as  if  father  were  here,"  said 
Blake. 


"She  ought  not  to  speak  so  about  any- 
thing, when  we  have  so  much  to  be 
thankful  for,"  replied  the  mother.  "I 
have  just  been  thinking  over  several 
Christmas  days  that  I  remember;  the 
brightest  were  those  in  which  I  did  most 
for  the  happiness  of  others,  and  the  dull- 
est, those  in  which  I  thought  most  about 
my  own  comfort,  or,  like  Martha,  of 
what  I  should  like,   but  could  not  have." 

"Oh  mother!  I  don't  believe  you  were 
ever  a  bit  selfish  over  anything,  or  that 
you  ever  saw  a  really  dull  Christmas, 
did  you?"  said  Blake,  putting  one 
little  arm  very  lovingly  around  the  dear 
mother's  neck. 

"I  was  a  child  once,  a  little  girl  like 
Martha,"  replied  Mrs.    Cole. 

"Tell  us  about  the  Christmas  days  you 
remember,  when  you  were  a  little  girl, 
and  when  you  were  young,  before  father 
married  you,  will  you  please  mother?" 
coaxed  the  boy. 

"Come  Mattie,  "he  continued,  "hurry 
and  wash  the  dishes,  and  I'll  wipe  them 
for  you,  and  then  we  can  sit  down  and 
be  still,  and  mother  will  tell  us.  won't 
you  mother?" 

"I'll  try,  and  see  if  I  can  think  of  any- 
thing that  is  worth  telling,"  said  Mrs. 
Cole,  feeling  that  she  ought  to  try  to 
gratify  her  little  boy  who  was  doing  his 
best  to  be  kind  and  good    that    evening. 

"While  you  are  finishing  your  work, 
I  will  say  this  to  you,  my  children."  be- 
gan the  mother.  "You.  yourselves,  fur- 
nish a  good  illustration  of  the  lesson  I 
wish  to  impress  upon  your  minds  this 
evening. 

"My  little  Martha,  instead  of  doing 
her  work  nicely  and  cheerfully,  remem- 
bering that  it  is  a  duty,  and  should  be 
a  pleasure  for  her  to  help  mother  all  she 
can,  has  allowed  herself  to  pout  and 
mope  and  be  cross  until  she  feels  it  a 
great  task  to  do  a  small  and    easy    piece 
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of  work.  And  she  does  not  see  how  we 
can  have  a  pleasant  Christmas  with 
father  away,  although  he  is  doing  his 
dut}'  as  a  servant  of  the  Lord;  or  with- 
out something  new,  though  we  are  blest 
with  all  the  actual  necessaries  of  life, 
and  man}'  comforts  beside. 

"Her  brother  Blake,  having  been 
moved  upon  by  a  different  and  better 
spirit  this  afternoon,  has  whistled  and 
sung  softly  and  cheerily,  while  he  fed 
and  milked  the  cow,  brought  in  coal  and 
kindling,  shoveled  and  swept  the  melt- 
ing snow  and  ice  from  the  steps  and 
paths,  and  is  nov/  ready  to  sit  down  and 
enjoy  the  evening;  or  to  help  his  sister 
with  her  unfinished  work.  And  he  sees 
how  we  can  be  helped  to  be  happy,  and 
feel  so  sure  that  father  is  safe  and  well, 
and  having  a  good  time,  that  we  will 
not  grieve  over  his  being  absent. 

"Now,  what  I  want  you  to  do,  my 
dears,  is  this.  Blake  to  continue  being 
good  and  happy,  and  Martha  to  learn 
to  be  happy  by  being  good,  thinking 
what  she  can  do  to  be  kind  to  others, 
and  doing   it.  " 

"We  are  ready  for  the  story  now;  and 
we'll  try  very  hard  to  do  as  j'ou  say, 
mother,   won't  we,     Mattie?"    said  Blake. 

"I  guess  so,"  replied  Mattie,  not 
quite  over  her  pettishness,  but  anxious 
for  the  stories  to  begin. 

The  children  seated  themselves  com- 
fortably by  the  fire,  and  while  the  mother 
went  on  with  her  mending,  she  allowed 
her  thoughts  to  go  far  back,  to  the  first 
Christmas  she  could  distinctly  remem- 
ber, when  she  was  between  four  and  five 
years  old. 

"My  father  kept  a  little  store  then," 
said  Mrs.  Cole.  "Among  the  most 
pleasing  things  thai  happened  on  that, 
my  first  remembered  Christmas,  was  that 
father  and   mother    made    up    some    nice 


little  packages  of  sugar,  raisins  and 
candy,  also  pieces  of  fresh  pork,  and 
sent  the  older  children  and  m3'belf  to 
take  them  to  friends  and  neighbors  who 
were  not  quite  so  well  off  as  we  were 
perhaps.  One  family  we  called  on  was 
a  widow  woman  and  her  three  daughters. 
How  the  woman  blest  us  over  and  over 
again,  and  how  the  girls  ran  after  us  as 
we  left,  wishing  all  sorts  of  happy  things 
for  our  Christmas.  I  do  not  remember 
that  we  had  any  presents  at  all  made  to 
us,  but  I  know  we  were  happy  and  very 
light-hearted  that  day.  Most  likely 
'Santa  Claus'  filled  our  stockings  with 
nice  things,  but  that  part  I  forget  all 
about,  there  was  so  much  more  pleasure 
in  the  little  kindnesses  we  were  allowed 
by  our  dear  parents  to  do  for  others. 

"Another  Christmas,  perhaps  the  next, 
father  was  a  member  of  the  Territorial 
Legislature,  away  in  Salt  Lake  City, 
and  could  not  come  home.  But  he  sent 
us  some  little  books,  which  were  rare 
things  for  us,  in  those  days.  We  were 
greatly  delighted,  but  not  so  happy  as 
on  the  other  day,  when  we  gave  gifts  in- 
stead of  receiving  them.  In  fact,  in  all 
my  childhood's  years.  I  do  not  remem- 
ber another  Christmas  which  seemed  as 
perfect  as  that  one  which  we  began  cele- 
brating at  an  early  hour  by  carrying 
offerings  of  good  will  to  the  poor,  mak- 
ing that  the  leading  feature  of  the  day's 
doings. 

"Yet  we  always  had  merry  times  at 
Christmas,  often  entertaining  friends,  or 
going  to  little  parties  given  by  others. 

"I  will  tell  you  of  one  other  extra 
good  day  that  1  hail,  when  1  was  a 
young  woman,  and  was  teaching  school 
a  long  wa)'  from  home. 

"The  r.iil-road  w;is  a  new  thing  in 
Utah  at  that  time,  and  at  some  points 
stopped  or  terminated  between  settle- 
ments,  where  small  station  rooms   woidd 
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he  put  up  to  be  used  by  the  workmen 
who  were  employed  on  the  road. 

"When  the  winter's  holiday  vacation 
came,  I  went  home,  traveling  as  far  as  I 
could  on  the  cars,  and  hiring  a  team 
at  one  of  the  small  stations  I  have 
mentioned  to  take  me  the  rest  of 
the  way. 

"It  was  a  pleasant  surprise  indeed,  to 
the  folks  at  home,  when  I  walked  in  just 
at  dusk;  for  I  had  written  to  them  that 
I  should  not  be  able  to  come,  because 
duty  seemed  to  demand  my  presence 
where  I  was  employed  as  a  teacher. 

"We  had  a  very  joyous  time  for  two 
days,  then  1  had  to  return  to  my  school, 
as  I    had  agreed  to  do  when  I  left  it. 

"It  seemed  to  me  the  hardest  thing  I 
had  ever  been  called  to  pass  through  to 
leave  my  home  that  winter  morning. 

"Father  took  me  to  the  rail  road  termi- 
nas  in  a  sleigh.  His  team  was  a  span 
of  livel}'  colts  that  were  more  than  wil- 
ling to  travel  faster  than  he  cared  to 
have  them  over  a  well  beaten  and  excel- 
lent sleigh  track. 

"I  could  not  help  enjoj'ing  the  ride, 
for  sleigh-riding  was  always  one  of  my 
chief  amusements.  But  when  father 
left  me  standing  in  front  of  the  little 
station-room,  as  he  stepped  into  the 
sleigh  and  took  the  reins,  the  engine, 
preparing  to  start  out,  puffed  and  snort- 
ed vigorously,  and  away  dashed  the 
colts  at  break-neck  speed,  almost  throw- 
ing sleigh  and  driver  upside  down  in  a 
short  and  sudden  turn.  At  the  same 
moment  I  had  to  hurry  into  the  car  to 
avoid  being  left. 

"  'Oh,  help  my  father,  do'"  I  called  to 
the  men  standing  by,  and  they  looked 
after  the  flying  team,  but  it  was  far  out 
of  their  reach  even  if  they  had  wanted 
to  offer  assistance.  And  I  thought  they 
looked  as  if  they  were  laughing  at  what 
they  might  have    considered   my    foolish 


fright,  which  added  to  my  distress,  as 
the  train  moved  off,  bearing  me  farther 
and  farther  from  my  loved  ones. 

"How  wretched  I  thought  myself,  as 
I  leaned  back  in  my  seat  and  wondered 
how  long  it  would  be  before  a  letter 
from  home  would  reach  me,  telling  me 
whether  father  was  much  hurt  by  the 
wrench  he  must  have  received  when  the 
colts  started  to  run,  and  if  they  would 
take  him  home  safely.  But  I  was  not 
wretched  long;  what  do  you  think 
brightened  me  up,  and  made  me  hopeful 
and  happy?" 

"Reading  from  a  good  book  you  had 
with  you,"   said  Blake. 

"No,"   answered  his  mother. 

"Took  your  note  book  and  pencil  and 
wrote  something  cheering,"   said  Mattie. 

"No,"  replied  Mrs.  Cole.  "Although 
the  early  morning  was  bright,  the  day 
soon  became  cloud}'  and  misty,  and  the 
snow  fell  so  fast  and  thick,  it  was  too 
dark  in  the  car  to  read  or  write  with 
satisfaction. " 

"I  know  then,"  said  Mattie,  "some 
one  that  you  knew  came  and  talked  to 
you  in  a  pleasant,  kindly  way,  which 
made  you  feel  comfortable." 

"There  was  not  a  soul  on  the  car  that 
I  knew;  no  one  spoke  to  me,  but  I 
spoke  to  some  one,  and  I  will  tell  you 
how  it  was, "   said  Mrs.    Cole. 

"At  the  first  settlement  we  stopped  in, 
a  poor  crippled  woman  came  into  the 
car.  She  had  to  walk  with  a  crutch  un- 
der one  arm,  and  on  the  other  arm  she 
carried  a  baby;  and  following  the  con- 
ductor came  another  small  child  and  a 
large  sack  of  clothes  into  the  car. 
The  crippled  mother  and  her  little 
ones  all  three  looked  very  cold  and 
miserable  and  forsaken. 

"I  do  not  think  one  feeling  of  home- 
sickness came  to  me  all  through  that 
long,  tedious  journey,  which  lasted  until 
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night,  after  the  first  sight  of  that  unfor- 
tunate family.  It  took  my  whole  time 
and  attention  to  help  the  poor  mother 
to  keep  her  babies  amused  and  safe. 
To  add  to  the  woman's  discomfort,  she 
was  a  foreigner  and  could  scarcely  speak 
or  understand  the  English  language 
at  all. 

"The  packing  snow  on  the  car  track 
caused  the  train  to  move  very  slowly, 
and  at  one  station  where  we  changed 
cars,  we  had  to  wait  two  hours  for  the 
trains  to  connect. 

"All  this  might  have  caused  me  to 
feel  very  unhappy  if  I  had  been  without 
employment  of  a  kindly  nature.  But 
seeing  that  the  poor  mother  and  children 
brightened  up  and  seemed  comforted  by 
the  attention  I  showed  them,  I  rejoiced 
in  helping  them  to  be  happy,  even  un- 
der these  unpleasant  circumstances. 

"Wherever  they  had  started  from  or 
were  going  to,  they  seemed  to  be  with- 
out friends  or  means;  had  not  even  a 
lunch  with  them;  and  1  was  much  grati- 
fied that  the  kind  hands  of  my  precious 
mother  had  provided  me  liberally  with 
a  variety  of  good  things  to  eat,  so  that 
I  could  divide  with  the  needy  ones  who 
had  come  under  my  care,  and  enjoy  see- 
ing the  relish  witli  which  they  partook 
of  my  holiday  repast.  It  was  ever  so 
much  nicer  than  it  would  have  been 
nibbling  at  it  alone;  1  doubt  if  I  should 
have  taken  the  trouble  to  eat  at  all  that 
day,  had  I  been  left  to  myself  to  brood 
over  my  loneliness.  As  it  was  that  day 
was  the  happiest  of  all  that  holiday  sea- 
son; a  day  that  I  have  often  called  to 
mind  with  peculiar  feelings  of  pleasure 
and  gratitude.  For  I  learned  at  that 
time  a  most  important  and  valuable 
lesson." 

"I  can  understand  wliat  the  lesson 
was,  I  think,  mother,"  said  Mattie,  as 
her  mother  paused. 


"So  can  I,"   said  Blake. 

"That  is  good,  mj'  darlings;  tell  me 
how  you  understand  it,"  said  the 
mother,  "for  I  am  anxious  that  you 
should  both  learn  the  truth  of  the  lesson 
I  am  trying  to  teach  this  evening 

"I  think  because  you  pitied  the  poor 
woman  and  children,  you  forgot  to  think- 
about  your    own   troubles,"   said    Mattie. 

"And  because  you  were  good  to  them, 
and  comforted  them,  the  Lord  comforted 
you, "  said  Blake. 

"Yes,  you  are  both  right,"  said  Mrs. 
Cole.  "And  there  was  another  thing 
about  it  too,  that  I  would  like  you  to 
notice.  When  I  saw  that  poor,  help- 
less woman's  condition,  I  not  only  lost 
sight  of  my  own  troubles  for  the  time, 
but  when  I  came  to  look  for  them  again, 
I  found  that  in  reality  I  had  none,  and 
had  never  had  any. 

"There  is  a  line  in  \Viniam  Cowper's 
writings  that  I  would  like  you  to  always 
remember.      It   is, 

"  'When  we  are  grateful  we  are  happy. ' " 

Mattie  and  Blake  repeated  the  line, 
and  proimsed  to  try  to  think  of  it  of- 
ten;  and  then   Mattie  asked, 

"What  became  of  that  woman  and 
her  babies,    mother?" 

And  Mrs.    Cole  finished  her  story  thus: 

"It  was  late  at  night  when  the  train 
reached  the  city  in  which  I  was  teach- 
ing. I  had  found  out  that  the  poor  wo- 
man was  going  to  stop  at  the  same  place. 
And  when  I  got  3ff  the  train  I  helped 
her  and  her  children  off  too. 

"The  family  witli  whom  1  boarded 
lived  a  long  way  from  the  depot;  and  if 
it  had  been  near,  1  still  liad  no  right  to 
take  the  woman  and  children  there.  So 
I  had  to  think  what  I  could  do  with 
them.  Then-  was  no  other  way  than  to 
ask  charity  for  them,  shelter  and  food 
for  the  night.  I  carried  one  child  and 
the  sack  of  clothes,   and   knocked   at    the 
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first  door  we  came  to.  The  lady  of  the 
house  was  not  at  home,  and  the  servant 
girl  did  not  dare  to  take  the  'poor 
things'  in. 

"At  the  next  house  a  gentleman 
answered  my  knock  and  said  his  wife 
was  sick,  and  he  could  not  take  them  in. 

But  at  the  third  place,  where  I  was 
myself  ready  to  drop  with  exhaustion 
from  tramping  through  the  deep  snow 
with  so  heavy  a  burden,  the  woman  and 
her  babies  were  admitted,  and  I  think 
kindly  cared  for.  I  never  saw  or  heard 
of  them  afterwards. 

"When  I  reached  my  home,  I  learned 
that  some  of  my  friends  had  been  to 
the  depot  and  waited  some  time  for 
me,  two  or  three  hours  before  the 
train  got  in,  as  it  was  due  at  that  time. 
This  added  to  the  pleasure  of  the  da}', 
for  although  I  had  trudged  home  alone, 
it  was  pleasant  to  know  I  had  been 
thought  of  and  not  neglected. 

"Now  children,  it  is  for  us  to  decide 
what  kind  of  a  Christmas  we  will  have 
tomorrow.  Shall  we  have  it  dull  and 
miserable,  or  bright  and  happy?" 

"Bright  and  happy!"  answered  both 
children,  while  Blake  clapped  his  hands 
and  Martha  kissed  her  mother. 

Lula. 


PRIZES    FOR  1896. 

In  No.  1  of  this  volume  of  the  Juvenile 
Instructor  we  offered  a  number  of  prizes 
for  best  work  done  in  Original  Stories, 
Penmanship,  Pen  and  Pencil  Map  Draw- 
ings, Historical  Sketches,  Dialogues, 
Recitations,   etc. 

We  will  publish  a  list  of  the  names 
of  those  who  are  entitled  to  the  prizes 
in  No.   1,  Vol.  32,  January  1st,   1897. 


The  soul  of  conversation  is  sympathy. 


THE   DOG    UNDER  THE    WAQON. 

"Come  wife,"  said  good  old  farmer  Gray, 
"Put  on  your  things,   'tis  market  day. 
And  we'll  be  off  to  the  nearest  town. 
There  and  back  ere  the  sun   goes  down. 
Spot?  No,  we'll  leave  old  Spot  behiud," 
But  Spot  he  barked  and  Spot  he  whined, 
And  soon  made  up  his  doggish  mind 
To  follow  under  the  wagon. 

Away  they  went  at  a  good  round  pace. 
And  joy  came  into  the  farmer's  face, 
"Poor  Spot,"  said  he,  "did  want  to  come, 
But  I'm  awful  glad  he  is  left  at  home — 
He'll  guard  the  barn,  and  guard  the  cot, 
And  keep  the  cattle  out  of  the  lot." 
"I'm  not  so  sure  of  that,"  thought  Spot, 
The  dog  under  the  wagon. 

The  farmer  all  his  produce  sold 
And  got  his  pay  in  5'ellow  gold: 
Home  through  the  lonely  forest.      Hark! 
A  robber  springs  from  behind  a  tree; 
"Your  money  or  else  your  life,"  says  he; 
The  moon  was  up,  but  he  didn't  see 
The  dog  under  the  wagon. 

Spot  ne'er  barked  and  Spot  ne'er  whined 
But  quickly  caught  the  thief  behind; 
He  dragged  him  down  in  the  mire  and  dirt, 
And  tore  his  coat  and  tore  his  shirt. 
Then  held  him  fast  on  the  miry  ground; 
The  robber  uttered  not  a  sound. 
While  his    hands    and    feet    the    farmer 
bound. 
And  tumbled  him  into  the  wagon. 

So  Spot  he  saved  the  farmer's  life. 
The  farmer's  money,  the   farmer's    wife. 
And  now  a  hero  grand  and  gay, 
A  silver  collar  he  wears  today; 
Among  his  friends,  among  his  foes-- 
And  everywhere  his  master  goes — 
He  follows  on  his  horny  toes. 
The  dog  under  the  wagon. 

—  TJie  Advance. 
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A  BOY   WHO    WORKED   UP. 

One  da3'  many  years  ago  a  bright  boy 
found  employment  in  a  photograph  gal- 
lery in  Nashville,  Tenn.  His  wages 
were  small,  but  he  took  good  care  of 
them,  and  in  course  of  time  he  had 
saved  up  a  snug  little  sum  of  money. 
One  day  a  friend,  less  thrifty  than  he, 
came  to  him,  with  a  long  face  and  asked 
for  a  loan  of  money,  offering  a  book  as 
security.  Although  the  other  knew  there 
was  little  probability  of  his  ever  being 
repaid,  he  could  not  refuse  the  request. 

"Here  is  the  money;  keep  your  book, 
and  repay  me  when  you  can." 

The  grateful  lad  went  away  in  such 
haste  that  he  left  the  book  behind.  The 
kind  youth  with  curiosity  examined  the 
volume.  It  was  a  work  on  astronoiny, 
by  Dick,  and  it  so  fascinated  him  that 
he  sat  up  all  night  studying  it.  He  de- 
termined to  learn  all  that  he  could 
about  the  wonders  of  the  heavens.  He 
began  thenceforth  to  read  everything  he 
could  obtain  relating  to  astronomy. 

The  next  step  was  to  buy  a  small 
spyglass,  and  night  after  night,  he  spent 
most  of  the  hours  on  the  roof  of  his 
house,  studying  the  stars.  He  secured, 
second-hand,  the  tube  of  a  larger  spy 
glass,  into  which  he  fitted  an  eyepiece, 
and  sent  to  Philadelphia  for  an  object 
glass.  By  and  by  he  obtained  a  five- 
inch  glass,  with  which  he  discovered  two 
comets  befoie  they  were  seen  by  any  of  the 
professional  astronomers,  whose  sujierior 
instruments  were  continually  roaming 
the  heavens  in  search  of  the  celestial 
wanderers.  This  exploit,  you  may  well 
suppose,  made  the  boy  famous.  He 
was  invited  by  the  professors  in  Van- 
derbilt  university  to  go  thither  and  see 
what  he  could  do  with  their  six-inch 
telescope.  In  the  course  of  the  fol- 
lowing four  years  he  discovered  six 
comets. 


He  was  next  engaged  by  the  Lick 
observator}'  in  California.  With  the 
aid  of  that  magnicfient  thirty-six  inch 
refracting  telescope,  the  largest  ever 
made,  he  discovered  eight  comets,  and 
last  summer  astonished  the  world  by 
discovering  the  fifth  satellite  of  Jupiter. 
He  invented  a  new  method  of  photo- 
graphing the  nebulae  in  the  milky  way, 
and  has  shown  an  originality  approach- 
ing genius  in  his  work  in  star  photo- 
graphy. 

Perhaps  you  have  already  guessed  the 
name  of  this  famous  astronomer,  which 
is  Prof.  E.  E.  Barnard,  of  the  Lick 
observatory,  and  this  is  the  story  of 
how  he  worked  up. 


nv  PRECIOUS  BOY. 


I  see  him  still  athwart  the  years, 
A  tireless  lad  —  a  child  indeed; 

He  scarce  was  three,  yet  smiles  and  tears 
Across  his  fresh  and  rosy  face. 

Each  other  chased  at  startling  pace; 
A  happy  mood,   or  scolding,  fears, 

Though  oft  he  played  he  did  not  heed. 

His    hat    thrown     back,     (a    rough    old 
thing)  ■• 

Held  hy  his  curls  of  golden  hue; 

I  see  him  ride  on  unmarked  ring, 
His  horse,  a  willow  from  the  wood, 

A  whip,  no    whalebone,    half  so    good. 
Oh,  miles  each  day,  he'd  kick  and  cling, 

'Till  tired   and  worn,    to   bed  he    llew. 

Hi-  had  his  pets,   the  sunny   boy. 

His  pigeons,  ducks,  his  chickens  frail, 

Scarci'  out  the  shell,   'twas  liis  employ. 
To  wrap  in  llanml   bs    llu-  fire. 

To  feed  and  watch  and  ne\er   tire, 

If  sad  mishap,    'twould  damp   his    joy, 

A  tiny  grave    liis   thrice-told    tale. 
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His  little  spade  prepared  the  spot, 
Beneath  the  trees,  for  so  called  rest; 

'Twas  once   "a  wabbit,"  said  the  "tot," 
That,  he  interred  in  earnest  way; 

And  then  a  kitten  went  one  day. 

When  spring  brought  flowers  he  ne'er 
forgot, 
To  strew  the  little  mounds,  love-pressed. 

Full  scon  he  tired  of  skirts  and  curls, 
To  "be  a  man,"   supremest  bliss; 

In  overalls    (great  day)  he  whirls, 
His  eyes  aflame,  and  cheeks  aglow, 

"Now  Ma,  I'll  work  for  you,  I   know, 
My  skirts  you  give  to  your  poor  girls, 

And  you  shall  have  my  sweetest  kiss." 

No  coaxing  since  had  power  to    change. 
His  blank  refusal,  sobs  and  tears, 

Although  his    capers  told  how  strange. 
Were  pants  and  jacket,  cap  and  tie, 

"Neath  gleaming  face,  o'er  laughing  eye; 
Suns  curls,    io    wake  from    childhoods 
range. 

As  widening  thought   of  youth    appears. 

What  Seer  hath  power  tc  scan  the 
scroll. 
The  future  of  this  life  begun? 

The  aspirations  of  a  sojI 
It  is  weal  or  woe,   if  short  or  long, 

A  dirge  perchance,  or    thrilling    song. 
Harmonious,  full,  a  ronded  whole, 

'Neath  storms  or  clouds  or  radiant  sun. 

Will  child  life  blessed  upon  the  farm, 
Be  envied  as  the  years  roll  by, 

While  dreams  of  ptts,  and  graves,  disarm, 
Temptations  force  in  wider  sphere, 
And  be  a  check  when  sin  is  near. 
I  am  no  Prophet,  hopes  are  warm. 

My  query  'tis,  my  prayer,  my  cry. 

H.    IV.   JV. 


True  hope  is  swift,  and  flies  with 
swallows'  wings;  kings  it  makes  gods, 
and  meaner  creatures  kings. 


HALF  A  HAN. 

Half  a  man!      My  first  born   son; 
Ten  years  old  this  lovely  morning; 
Thus  far,  lightly  have  you  run. 
Peace  and  love  your  life  adorning. 

Not  a  shadow,  worth  the  name. 
Has  appeared  to  dim  the  lustre 
Of  the  joys  that  with  you  came, 
And  around  you  love  to  cluster. 

Should  your  parents  wish  that  long 
In  this  smooth  path  you  might  travel 
No  hard  work  to  make  you  strong. 
No  deep  problems  to  unravel? 

Mother's  fondness  might  suggest 
Long  life  ttius,  all  clothed  in  beauty; 
But  Our  Father,  God,  knows  best, 
And  He  points  us  all  to  duty. 

Duty  which  demands  the  force 
Of  a  soldier  trained  and  fearless; 
Earnest,  faithful  in  his  course, 
Tliough  the  way  seem  hard  and 
cheerless. 

May  you  bear  the  sacred   word 
Of  Eternal  Life  and  glor\, 
Unto  ears  which  have  not  heard 
Jesus  wondrous,  loving  story. 

Manly  ever — soon  a  man. 

Cling  to   truth,  ni}'  boy,    unswerving; 

Study  well  the  gospel  plan, 

Jesus  ever  humbly  serving. 

Then,  whatever  works  of  art, 
Bv  your  hands  may  be  selected. 
Truth  shall  guide,  and  God  impart 
More  than  young,  bright  hope 
expected. 

For  this  child,   oh  God!      I  praise 
Thy  great  love.  Thy  mercies    tender; 
Lead  him  in  Thy  chosen  ways. 
Safely  through  Thy  gates  of  splendor. 
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above  named  disease.  By  its  timely  use 
thousands  of  hopeless  cases  have  been  per- 
manently cured.  I  shall  be  glad  to  send 
two  bottles  of  my  remedy  free  to  any  of  your 
readers  who  have  consumption  if  they  will 
send  me  their  express  and  post  office  address. 
T.A.Slocum,M.O.,  183  Pearl  St.,  New  York. 


American  Biscuit&ManufactaringCo., 

Successors  to  Utah  Cracher  Factory. 
[HENRY    WAXiLACE,    Manager] 

Manufacturers  of  the  Celebrated 

SILVER  BRAND  OF  FINE  CRACKERS. 

37  E.  3rd  Soath  St.,      Salt  liake  City. 

.6- an 


Do   You  Want  a   Bicvcle? 
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fact,  if  there  is  any  difference  between  the  Three 
Crown  and  those  conceded  by  almost  everybody  to 
be  the  best  powders  on  the  market,  the  Three  Crown 

Baking  Powder  has  the  Greater  Leavening 
strength  and  Purity.  ^  t.  KmcsBunv.  chemist. 
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